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Grief's sharpest thorn hard pressing on my breast, 

I strive with wakeful melody to cheer 

The suUen gloom, sweet Philomel^ like thee* 
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fjro, artless records of a life obscure. 
Memorials dear of loves and friendships past. 
Of blameless minds from strife and envy pure ; 
Go, scattered by Afflictioris bitter blast. 
And tell the proud, the busy, and the gay. 
How rural peace consumes the quiet day. 

Oh ye, whom sad remembrance loves to trac^ 
Look down complacent from your seats above. 
Regard vdth i^oft compassion's melting grace. 
The simple offering of surviving love : 
For<j while I fondly think ye hover near. 
Your whisper'd melody I seem to hear. 
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THE HIGHLANDERS: 
PART FIRST. 



ARGUMENT. 

ComplainU of Languid and Soiitmde^ rendered more melancholy by the 
' gloomy season. Return of Spring. Restored Health, Consequent 
Joy and gratu/ation. As^tect of 'Nature on the late afpearance of 
Spring in the Northern Climate. Disappointment and concern at the 
Depopulation of the neighbouring glens. Apostrophe to the Spirit qf 
Malvlna. Parallel betwixt the degenerate race succeeding the Iin- 
galian Heroes^ and the mechanical and frigid people who replace the 
Highlanders J driven to emigrate. Contrast betwixt that Life in 
which the frame is enervated by Sloth and Luxury^ ^ the mind «»• 
hinged by visionary systems of Philosofhy i^^and that wherein the 
Contemplation ofNature^ and early habits of Piety ^ have produced 
Patience ^Fortitude, and every manly Virtue I'-^ExempliJied in^he op* 
posite characters^ and illustrated by two correspondent similes^ the 
Swallow and the Lark. The Author solicits the attention of the 
Reader to a picture of deep and peculiar distress. 



** Where Winter lingering chills the lap of May.*' 

GOLDSMITIL 

Jd ar to the North the howling tempest drove. 

Light odVous buds perfum'd the birchen grovcji 
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Since social joys and cheerful toils are dead^ . 
And all the -train of mountain virtues fled ; 
Which, like our native firs, ^spiring, bold. 
Love the bleak heights, and scorn the fertile mould. 

Daughter of Toscab ! who by Lutha's streams 
Oft met thy warlike spouse in mournful dreams : 
Malvjna ! come in all thy pensive charms. 
Stretch from thy robe of mist thy snowy arms ; 
Lift thy slow-rolling eyes, whose azure beams 
So oft of old were quench'd in sorrow's streams ; 
When sons of little men, an abject race. 
Appeared in thy departed hero's place : 
Tell in what secret cave, or whispering shade. 
Thy harp of sadly-pleasing sound is laid, 
(Whose plaintive tones, so sweet to Ossian's ear, 
The child of sorrow still delights to hear,) 
That my bold hand may wake its strings again. 
And teach the mountain-echoes to complain : 
While to each dusky heath, and woody dell, - 
The Genius of the mountains bids farewell. 

Now, where the dappl'd fawns and bounding roes 
Were wont their sprightly gambols to disclose. 
Slow wandVing sheep gaze round with vacant eye. 
While sullen rocks return their plaintive cry : 
Pensive and slow, I climb the mountain brow. 
To view each social hamlet's mutual plough * ; 

• Sec note 2* on Part I. 
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Ko more in pensive mood ft^, gifted seer. 

Beholds the joyous nuptial train appear ; 

Or sees the funeral pomp approaching slow. 

Or hears thro* the still air, the shrieks of future woe : 

No more the bard, whom native genius fires, 

(Celestial flame, that heaven-ward still aspires). 

Bids patriot valour in full glory blaze. 

Or consecrates departed worth with praise. 

Thus brave Montrose was sung, and great Abgylbi 
The gentle Chieftain of the misty isle, 
Snatch'd in the bloom of opening worth away. 
Thus lives — the theme of many a plaintive lay ♦ ; 
Which still his honour'd memory shall prolong ; 
So young Marcellus lives in Virgil's song. 

Say, banish'd masters of the tuneful art. 
Who sway with latent pow'r the willing heart. 
Where are you now ? across the Atlantic's roar. 
Do your sad eyes your native hills explore ? 
Or homeward do you strain your aching view. 
Where restless waves each other still pursue ? 
Where angry billows meet with frowning skies, 
Till fancy's self recoils, and vision dies : 
Or bending o'er the prow, your mournful strain. 
Mix with the murmurs of the boundless main. 
Where sinking surges equal cadence keep. 
While misty showers around you seem to weep ; 

* See note 4. on Part L 
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Nay, when soft Aprirs wat'ry smile appears, 

The gale that from the primrose shakes the tears. 

Too rudely breathes for them — ^altho* its power 

Wounds not the texture of the silken flower : 

Bom in the sun's enlivening beams to play. 

Like sportive insects of a summer day. 

Say, how should they fatigue and danger brave. 

Or climb the rocky steep, or mount the wint'ry wave ? 

^^ These tasks befit the rugged sons of toil," 
Cries speculative Pride with scornful smile, 
^^ While they in ignorance and darkness grope, 
*^ And labour on, and talk of faith and hope ; 
^^ Far nobler labours aid us to extol, 
^^ The task of minds, the labour of the soul. 

To trace French novelists with steady gaze. 

Thro' sentiment's inexplicable maze ; 

Whose evanescent meaning caught meanwhile, 
^^ Shall add new graces to enrich our stile ; 

New systems of philosophy be shown. 

With happier art in language all our own ; 

New modes, new governments, new laws, new light. 

Shall put all superstition's train to flight ; 
^^ And revelation's trembling, dubious ray, 
'^ No more its faint, uncertain beams display ; 

But knowledge flash with such resplendent blaze. 

That maddening crowds grow giddy while they gaze. 
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Delighted hovering o'er the spot obscure. 
Where useful toils are mix'd with pleasures pure j 
While his fond eyes explore the low retreat. 
He feels his glowing heart tumultuous beat ; 
And views with more delight his humble shed. 
Than all the scenes where pomp and pleasure tread. 

Will you, ye proud and gay, attend a while. 
To homely truths rehears'd in homely stile ; 
And hear a rustic muse those truths impart. 
From the full sources of the swelling heart ? 
No strains of measur'd harmony shall here 
With meretricious tinkle soothe your ear ; 
Nor art ambitious snatch exotic flowVs, 
From eastern groves, or soft Italians bowVs ; 
Be mine to raise, without disguise or art. 
The British song, and touch the British heart 
To scenes of heartfelt sorrow f urn your eye. 
Unlock the sacred source of sympathy ; 
Nor let to Afric's wilds Compassion roam. 
While modest Anguish weeps unseen at homq. 



BND wje PART FIRST. 
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THE HIGHLANDERS: 



PART 11. 



*^ Hath not old custom made this fife more sweet 
^* Than that of painted pomp ? Are not these woods 
^ More free from peril than the envious court > 
*^ And this our Ufe, exempt from pubHc haunt, 
^ finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
^ Sermons in stones, and good in every thing.^' 

SHAKESPKA&K* 

C^OMB^ then^ explore with me each winding glen^ 
Far from the noisy haunts of busy men ; 
Let us with stedfast ey^ attentive trace 
The local habits of the Celtic race ; 
Renown'd even in those old heroic times, 

iF. 

That live in Ossian's songs, and Runic rfiymes ; 
When ardent Valour calPd his children forth, 
And Glory lightenM ^^\-ough the beaming North : 
Whose hardy sons th.*! twilight age adorn. 
Like the quick splendours of the Boreal morn, 
Piird with amaze and awe the world's dread kings. 
And bade their eagles stoop with flagging wings. 



33 



The long*descended strains their sons inspire^ 
To wake new raptures from the melting lyre^ 
Bid every sympathetic bosom glow 
With modest triumph, or with virtuous woe ; 
With fine emotions rudest spirits move, 
And teach at once to wonder and to love : 
While glowing tenderness and thought refin'd. 
Exalt the spirit of the lowly hind. 

In other lands, \Vhere object peasants toiI> 
To gain rich products from the cultur'd soil ; ' 
Where grovelling interest draws each sordid plan^ 
And all things feel improvement's aid but man ; 
To plod in dull mechanic sort their lot. 
And vegetate upon the self-same spot : 

* * 

Thro' the dull year's unvarying circle round. 
The self-same fields their cares and projects bound* 
No common toils have they, nor liberal views, 
Alternate ease, nor " rapture for the muse ;'* 
No leisure intervals to soothe their care. 
Save the gross pastimes of a village-fair : 
Extinct in these the spirit fierce and bold 
That blaz'd thro' sill the Scottish ranks of old ; 
Extinct the vital ^ . ark of energy. 
That bids the soul claim kindred with the sky. 
Far to the North, where Scotia's Alps arise, 
And shroud their white heads in the misty skies 3 

B 
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lis by her careful mother taught to cull 
From whitest curling fleeces, silky wool ; 
Her flowing tresses decks with garlands gay. 
Then spins beside her playful calves the day. 
The Youtky whose cheek the manly down overspreads 
Wide o'er the hills the stronger cattle leads : 
While milky mothers lowing o*er the land. 
With plaintive cries their absent young demand. 

The careful Father forms the hamlet^s fold. 
Or else with patient labour turns the mould ; 
And watchful leaning o'er the faithful share. 
The small domain divided witib frugal care ; 
And free from cautious doubts and selfish fears. 
They reap their portion of the ripen'd ears. 
Thus, while they sow and T^ap the mutual field. 
And each to each by turns is wont to yield ; 
With one consent they trace the general plan. 
And blended interests form the social man : 
Hence gradual ties of kind endearment flow. 
Hence bland address and courteous actions grow % 
And hence th' unstudied manners of the swain. 
The graces of a gentler mind explain. 

When the declining sun withdraws his fires, 
And slowly from the mountain-top retires ; 
When echoes whisper to the evening gale. 
And shadows dim the visionary vale ; 

B 2 
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For here scarce known the sordid arts of trade, ' ^ 

They seek no gross mechanic's frigid aid : 

Tho' mean the dwelling thus uncouthly reared, 

Tis still by kindly gratitude endear'd : 

While ^ach his neighbour aids with cordial smile. 

To build, like labVing ants, the rustic pile. 

The household stuiF their simple wants demand. 

Is fas}iion*d by th* ingenious owner's hand : 

The knife, the axe, -the auger, and the fire. 

The only tools that aid th' inventive sire. 

From courtly domes on marble columns borne. 

Let not, the artist *iew their works with scorn ; 

Till he another cot produce to view> 

By means as simple, and with tools as fe^^^ 

The wish'd Bepast the weary inmates cheers,. 
And kindness now on every face appears ; 
Well pleasM to meet in comfort, ajid display 
The mix'd adventures of the various day.: 
What bounding deer and fluttering game they traced. 
What hunter met them on the moory waste ; 
What straying cattle from th' adjacent strathj 
They careful tum'd into the homeward path ; 
Or tell what rude and new-invented ky. 
With soothing cadence luU'd their tedious day j 
Th' unearthly voice, deep sounding thro-' the wood. 
Or vision wild of mournful solitude^ . 

R3 



89 

Thus blessing heaven, and by each other blest. 
They drown their toils in sweet oblivioHs rest. 

When, on his eastern throne the Sun appears. 
From Nature's mantle green to dry the tears. 
With cheerful haste to meet his beams they rise. 
And pay again their homage to the skies * ; 
Then greet the hamlet Sage with due esteem. 
Whose wise behest an oracle they deem : 
Ev'n Nature's artless children thus we find, 
A rude unconscious homage pay to mind. 
Then, why at Fortune's vain distinctions low'r ? 
Since ff^dom still in every state is Potv^r. 
When Probity and Wisdom both combine, 
'Tis indefeasible and right divine ; 
While all beneath the secret influence bow. 
And wait suspended the decision- slow. 

Thus Grecian chiefs with mute attention heard. 
When hoary Nestor spoke, by all rever'd. 

In every hamlet some experienc'd -Sire, 

Whose worth and wisdom all the rest admire, 

■*» 

Known to each track where deer are wojat to range. 
And vers'd in every planetary change ; . 
Why meteors glare, or wand'ring comets blaze. 
And which propitious, which unlucky days ; 
Directs what time to ybke the mutual plough. 
And when to feed the weakly flocks below ; 

• See note No. 7. 
B4 
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like him^ the bard^ without the aid of art. 

Awakes the fine emotions of the. heart : , 

Like him, oan every « tend'rness infuse," 

And teach to love the ^^ humanizing muse :" 

Or else some Youth, who smiles and wounds by turns. 

With all the poignant humour of a Burns, 

Bids sportive mirth and pleasantry abound. 

And scatters ridicule's light darts around ; 

With the shrewd glance of quick inspection keen. 

Detects the vain, the selfish, and the mean ; 

Drags vic^ and folly to the pubHe eye. 

And points them out to grinning obloquy : 

Not even the worthy are, from fear exempt. 

Such is the general horror of contempt. 

Besides th^ ingenious Youth and sapient Sire, 
One darling object all the rest admire : 
Some blushing Maidy whose sweet, tho' simple charms^ 
In many an artless bosom wake alarms ; 
Whom all the young with secret joy behold. 
With looks of kind complacence ajl the old : 
See, with dishevelPd locks she moves alpng, ^ 
The theme of many a wfldly-warbl'd sopgv: 
And many a quaint similitude is sought, ^ ^ 
Through all the boundless wilderness of thought. 
To paint the graces of th' excelling fair : 
The glossy burnish of her shining hair. 
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Her gallant sons^ ^ho smit withiionour^s charms^ 
Pursued the phantom Fame thro' war's alarms^ 
Return no more ; — stretched on Hindostan's plain. 
Or sunk beacath th' unfathomable main ; 
In vain her eyes the watVy waste explore. 
For heroes-^fated to return no more I 
Let others bless the morning's red'ning beam. 
Foe to her peace — ^it breaks th' illusive dream 
That, in their prime of manly bloom confest. 
Restored the long-lost warriors to her breast j 
And as they strove, with smiles of filial love, 
Theif widowed parentis anguish to remove. 
Thro' her small casenient broke th' intrusive day^ 
And chac'd the pleasing images away 1 
J^o time can e'er her banish'd joys restore. 
For ah ! a heart once broken, heals no more. 
The de^wy beams that gleam from pity's eye. 
The " still small voice" of sacred sympathy. 
In vain the moi mer's sorrows would beguile. 
Or steal from weary woe one languid simile ; • 
Yet what they can they do, — ^the *:anty store. 
So often open'd for the wandering poor, 
To her each cottager complacent deals,* * . 
While the kind glance the melting heart reveals j 
And still, when evening streaks the west with gold, 
Xhe milky tribute from the lowing (old 
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THE HIGHLANDERS: 



PART III. 



• > . .1 



ARGUMENT- 

The Removal to ibe Mountaia Stealings y when the- true Pastoral 
Life commences ; and a Scene of vacant leisure^ dimers^ied hy 
Music y Poetry y and Rural Sports ^ is opened to the people* Return 
from ibe SbealingSr Autumn. Tokens of an early Winter^ 
Wattl^ Bams* All Saints, or Hallow^Even, Rural Dancing. 
Grace and A^ity in that exercise native to Highlanders. 



^ Forms or customs had not shackl'd Man, 
** But wild in woods the noble Savage ran," 



DRTDEN^ 



J^ ow hark ! what Ittud, tumultuous joys resound, 
From all the echoing rocks and valleys round ; 
And hear ! the sage^oraculous declare, 
Tis time the summer-fitting to prepare : . 
The summer-fitting I youths delighted cry. 
The summer-fitting ! lisping babes reply *. 



* * It is a season oiF rapturous freedom and variety to the children, 
who are always deligbtod at its return 5 which is indeed very n^uch 
the case with the people in .general. 
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The sheltered bothys * rise to shield the train^ 
Who joy to view their summer-haunts again ; 
For here again the Sylvan Age returns. 
Nor man the curse of ceaseless labour mourns : 
Fair Freedom walks abroad, unties her zone. 
And joys to see the landscape all her own. 

Thrown careless on the slope — see vacant Ease 
fiask in the sun, or court the cooling breeze ; 
And musing Fancy , by some brook reclin'd,' 
In language clothe the murmurs of the wind ; 
Or frame to vocal reeds the native lay, > 
Or form of mountain-flowers the chaplet gay; 
See Sporty with Exercise and Health combined. 
In happy union, fleeter than the wind. 
Thro' pathless wastes the sprightly game pursue^ 
*^ Oft out of reach, but never out of view :" 
While eager Hop^ impetuous grasps the prize. 
And Ardour lightens in the hunter's eyes^ 
At length, exulting o'er their tremblitig spoil, 
They see the dun deer fall to crown* tjieir toil. . * 

And when calm evening bathes the flowVs in dew. 
And bids the thrush his mellow note renew, 
^ nth answering music maidens pour the lay, 
And drain the listening kine at close of day : 



* Boiby is at provincial phrase, signifying a booth or slight build- 
ing, applied to the huts in the shealings. 
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Or, where the Eagle darts his vigorous flight , 
From cliffs sublime^ to trace the realms of light j 
A fruit there grows, to fertile plains unknown. 
Whose beauties deck the sterile rock alone * ; 
The creeping plant, low on the storty ground. 
Spreads like some lonely gem its radiance round 2 
The topaz and the ruby here display 
Their blended lustre to the eye of day i 
'Twas thus Hesperian gardens bloom'd of old> 
Where Dragons watch'd the vegetable gold. 

All these, and more beside, of names unknown^ 
Has Nature o'er the wilds profusely strown ; 
And vent'rous children widQ the wdste explore^ 
And to the jirrie bring the various store "jf. 
While bolder youth pursue the feather'd game. 
Of various plumage, and as various name ; 
And adding what the finny tribes afford. 
With unbought viands load the simple board 5 
Where milky draughts refresh^ the happy train. 
And each lives o'er th' excursive (Jay again : 



— — <^— ' ' ■ ^ " I — 1 I ■ iii* r » r ii^^— j» I «» 



* The natives call this fruit EyreickaH, which i&. of the size and 
form of a large Strawberry^ and not unpleasant to the taste ; it is of 
incomparable beauty, being almost transparent, and of the most 
glowing colours, from all the variations of scarlet, shading o£Finto 
a bright, and then paler jeUow* 

f ArtU is a name in some districts given to the shealrngs* 
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liien from tl^ Summer^heaU their coui'se they bend^ 
And with reluctant leisure slow descend. 

How cheap the pleasures of the simple mind ! 
Unknown £o joys that Fashion calls refih*d : 
What fine, what slender, and unconscious iies^ 
^o hold the kind ingenuous heart, siiflice. 
The wid^, wild haunts^ where Nature lonely reigtls^ 
Unwilling they forsake, to seek the plains ; 
Yet when they see the dear familiar spot> 
Where each descries his lovMj his native cotj 
Well pleasM they hail the Grenius of the plain^ 
And joy to meet their household-gods iagain t 
Though penuiry and Ceaseless toil await^ 
They resolutely brave the storms of fate. 
And see fair Hope^s eternal lamp display 
The gloomy path that leads to endless day* 

Now Autumn lifts her head> with plenty crown*d, 
The breezes wave her yellow locks around. 
The purest azure decks her sky s^rene> 
And mild Dejection marks her pehsive mien : 
Now lonely Meditation walks abroad. 
Thro* all his bounteous works to trace her God : 
Now Labour plies his task, with smiling cheer. 
To reajp the produce of the ripened year ; 
And sportive glee, and talk, and social toil. 
The patient reaper's weary task beguile, 

Ca 
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And while those changing seasons fair advance. 
Spreads wild confusion through the mazy dance. 
Hence Winter here oft breaks the mystic ring. 
And chills the l^ooms that deck the breast of Spring ; 
Or rages fierce among unwither*d leaves. 
And shakes from Autumn's bounteous lap the sheaves. 
Hence aged swains, by slow experience taught. 
When heavy clouds appear with moisture fraught. 
And bending Willows hang their dripping heads^ 
And turbid fivers rise beyond their beds. 
And mountain-cataracts, of dingy brown. 
With brawling ragfe o'er broken rocks come down \ 
And plenteous fruits, with early ripeness red. 
In crimson tufts bedeck the witch-elm's head ; 
And numerous hips, with ripen'd scarlet glow. 
And frosty gales, in ruddy evenings blow ; — 
Direct, in haste, to lead the new-shorn grain. 
From the dank moisture of the ^vat'ry plain 
To rocky heights, where frequent breezes bfow^. 
And sun-beams with redoubled ardouir glow. 

Now young and old from every quarter come. 
To share the cheerful task of leadirig home : 
Here, studious of the cUme, they form with care 
The wattled barn that courts th' enlivening air. 
Lest the fresh sap their labour render vain. 
Fermenting through the scarcely-ripen'd graia v 

C3 



55 



ITie dancers bound with wild peculiar grace. 
And sound thro' all its raptured mazes trace ; 
Nor aukward step, nor rude ungainly mien, 
Through all the glad assemblage can be seen : 
But with decorous air, and sprightly ease. 
Even critic taste the agile dancers please. 
Cameleon Fashion's self, whose varying hue, 
Assuipes the likeness of each object new^ 
Returns, to copy motion's artless grace. 
Even from the wildest of the mountain race. 
And with decisive voice her votaries calls. 
To ape with air constrain'd the rural balls ! 
The nymph that wont to trace the source of Tay, , 
Or lead the sprightly dance by rapid Spey^ 
With conscious triumph smiles aside to see, 
This " faint reflection of the rural glee ;*' 
Short pleasure languid imitation feels. 
While polish'd coiirtfers pant in active reels. 
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THE HIGHLANDERS: 



PART IV. 



^ A thousand fantanes 

^ Begin to thtong into luy memory^ 

*• Of calling shapes, an4 beckoning shadows dire, 

** And airy tongues, Aat syllable men's names 

i^f On sandcy and shores, and desart wildernesses. 

** These thoughts may startle well, but not astound 

** The virtuous mind that ever walks attended 

'* By a strong siding champion*— ^<MiJtftinic^« 
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J^ ow Winter pours his terrors o'er the plain^ 

And icy barriers close the wild domain. 

From the fierce North the sweeping blast descends. 

And drifted snow in wild confusion blends ; 

The Mountain-Cataract, whose thundering sounds 

Ma4^ echoes tremble in their caves around^. 
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JBright burns the hearth, th' enlivening torches blaze *, 

The pipes awake the notes of former days : 

Again they feel their ancient spirit rise. 

And courage fires, or pity melts their eyes. 

As love or war alternate swells the sound, ^ 

And hearts dilate, and bosoms glow around : 

Yet even while frost comes bitter on the breeze. 

Not all their nights are spent in social ease. 

Some bolder spirits of the hardy race. 

O'er snow-clad mountains wake the dangerous chace ; 

And some advent'rbus youths, with fearless mind. 

All thoughts of ease and safety leave behind. 

The pathless wilds for wandering steers explore, 

Climb the steep rock where nestling Falctnis soar. 

And heights by human feet untrod before'f-. 

There, danger threats^n every hideous form. 

There groans the Genius oi the gathering storm ; 

And solitude forlorn, and frantic fear. 

And howling blasts, and echoing caves are there. 

Yet adamantine souls, and. iron forn^s. 

Hard brac'd by toil, and nitrst among the storms, 

Whom pleasure ne*er could melt, or terror freeze, ^ 

Can trace undaunted even such scenes as these ; 

Amidst the rattling hail erect their head. 

And view serene the dwelling of the dead. 

^ Sec ixot^ No, |2, f See note No. i^, 



Qi 



Fair on his cheek appeared youth^s mantling glow, -;• 

While hnes of stedfast thought had mark'd his brow } 

Alone, superior in the sylVan reign, 

Twas hiis to lead the life that poets feign^ 

Amidst luxuriant fruits, and chrystal springs, 

** Where the free soul looks down to pity kings *.** 

Yet while through woods^ and mountains wont to rove. 

The pious youth excell'd in filial lore ; 

For his lov'd parents, and theif duteous race, 

He searched the flood, or urg'd the vent'rous chace : 

And while o'er distant moors he lov'd to voam, 

The fruit of all his toils enrich'd their home : 

For th.en^ the deer resigned his ample hide, 

For them th' enamell'd roes their beauteous pride^ 

The otter's costly fur, the dappPd fawn. 

The leveret wounded in the dewy dawn : 

No Sylvan game their FARauHAs's pDw'r withstood. 

Who reign'd despotic o'er the pathless wood. 

But see ! where Winter fierce array'^ in storms, , 
With early fury Nature's face deforms ; 
And pours his snows with wild Unwonted haste> 
E'er scatter'd herds are brought from ev'ry waste. 
Where they thro' summer months unheeded rang'd. 
Or left thei district to their home e^trang'd. 
Now FARauHAR ceas'd thfo' gloomy woods to roam, 
And hastening downwards, sought his peaceful home, 

* See note No. i j. 
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Then patient mounts the rock^ and urged on^ - 
Till the last glimpse of lingering day was gone. 

> 

Now wide and wild the drfeary prospect shews 
Where stars with gHmmering light illume the snows. 

Through fleecy clouds a dubious lustre spread, 

^ • ' >■ 

Where Corryaric rears his lofty head : 

Deep at his feet the dismal Carry lies. 

Where dwells a spirit, hid from human eyes. 

Whose magic art tl^ fatal blast unties * : 

The fatal blast, incessant whirling rounds 

With horror fills the cavity profound : 

The Daemon^ in the whirling drift disguisM, 

Has oft th' unweeting stranger here surpriz'd ; 

And many a grave b seen with fox-glove crown'd. 

When Spring appears, with dewy locks unbound; 

And many a plaintive ghost sad fancy forms. 

And hears their hollow shriek amidst the storms. 

Here Farquhab paus'd, look'dback, and (Juddering saw 

His faithftd dog first shrink in silent awe. 

Then, howling, tremblings fly with quickened pace. 

To warn his master from the fatal fdadb. 

*^ Shall I too fly, (he cried) or trust the PowV 

Who guards us in the dark and siknt hour ? 

From whom commission'd blasts have leave to fly, 
* Or sleep within the curtains of the sky. 

• ScenouNo. 17. 
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And when each neighbouring lake is chilPd to stone. 
Warmth, health, and beauty, dwell with thee alone : 
There birds disport, bedeck'd with plumage gay. 
And snowy s\vans their stately pride display. 
The ruthless tyrant of the frozen year, 
Repeird, retiring, shuns thy bosom clear. 

And now the moon in cloudless splendour rose. 
Where lofty Alps their snowy tops disclose : 
And the wild Garricy 'midst his ridgy zone. 
To her pale beams an icy mirror shone : 
There Moidart*s hills in clustering groupes appear. 
And AonicKs slow ascent and piny summit here ; 
Knoidarfs wild rocks in shapeless forms were seen, 

« 

And 0/cA'with softer beauties deck'd the scene : 
A while entranced, in solemn awe he gaz'd. 
Then to the skies his raptur'd eyes he rais'd : 
And why (said he) should coward fears controul. 
Or doubts desponding, sink the guiltless soul ? 
The hand which bade those lofty summits rise,* 
And with those living splendours deck'd the skies^ 
'^ Which move obedient to his dread command,- — 
^^ I dwell beneath the shadow of that hand." 

Then downwards to the sheltering glen he hies. 
And close beneath the tangling thicket lies, 
Which o'.er the rocky cavity was spread. 
Where Withered leaves collected form'd his bed : 

D 
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But wondVi»g §tarts, to see a lovely form 
Who in the fiielf^smiie shelter shunn'd the storm ; 
In youth's first bloom, and deckM with matchless grape, 
The momiag^s orient hues adorn*d her face : r 

He gaz'd> tipr thought the maid of mprtjJ rac?. J 
The snow-clad stranger gentle Mq^aig saw> 
And blushing tumM, and shrunk with iimid awe. 
The beauteous vision F4.KauHAa still survey*d> 
And softly thus in snppliant accents said : 
Fair wanderer of the wood, if decVd in Ught 
An airy spirit only cheats my sight ; 
Or if a sister of the earth you come. 
No longipr l^t me here bewilder'd roam ; 
But to §Qme peaceful harbour guide my path, 
Weary and faint, beneath the tempest's wrath 
^' I sink unpiti^ in the grasp of death/* 

* Stranger ! in evil hour you come,' she cri^p 
And lifts with soft concern her modest eyes : 
^ A helpless maid, unaided and alone, 
^ Perplexed I wander here thro' paths unknown : 

* An ewe last eveping from our sheep-^cot strayed, 
' In search of her I trace the lonely glade/ 

'. Vam search (cries FARauHAR) for along the wood 

I tracked the guileful fox by marks of blood ; 
^^ But what ,are they, who leave those toils severe 
*^ To female softness, and to maiden fear ? 
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So FAKauHAR wondering sees the lovely form 
Smooth gliding, light him thro' the thickening storm. 
Glendoe, in high SchicumarCs^ breast repos'd. 
With streaming birch and hazel shades inclos'd * ^ 
Receiv'd the pair ; where pendent o'er the lake 
The aspin trembles, and the osiers shake. 

While evening wraps the hills in shadows pale, 

« 

The careful matron spreads her frugal meal ; 
The younger, children crowding round the fire, 
Sadly their absent father's fate enquire : 
The grandsire, narrative, recounts the wars. 
Talks o'er the fatal pass, and shews his scars. 
When suddep, like two wandering beams of light. 
The youthful pair came full upon their sight. 
The fire burns clear, the kindling torches blaze. 
All eyes with new delight impatient gaze ; 
" Sweet MoRAiG, sister dear !" witH fondness wild. 
The children cry, thro' tears the mother smil'd ; 
•^ Why lonely wandering thro' the drifted snow, 
*^ Where gloomy Tarfe^s inchanted waters flow -f- ? 
" She cries, does Moraig tempt the haunted path, 
" Where lurking withcraft spreads the snares of death J 
*^ And who is this young wanderer of the chace, 
^^ Whose looks bespeak some high-descended race j^ 
• See note No. 20. f ..Sec note No. 2X^ 
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The matron^ willing to amuse her giiest^ 
Tells in what distant glen the bheese she prest. 
And how the monarch salmon's sportive young, 
Snar'd in the brook, within the roof she hung ; 
How frugal care had made the viands last. 
And how they still remain to finish the repast : 
Fair Moiuiig softly moves, with silent care. 
And pours the draught that crowns their simply farCi 
Now social talk and song deceive their woes. 
Till wearied Nature lulls them in repose. 

The Genius of the storm his wrath forbore, 
And rav'd among the leafless woods no more : 
Calm silence brooded o'er the long dark nighty 
Till from the East arose the wished for light ; 
Now FAivauHAft^ starting from his downy trance. 
Beheld with joy the new-bom day advance ; 
And blest with ardent gratitude the PowV, 
Who led him thro' that dark .and dreadful hour ; 
And pray'd unnumber'd blessings on the fair 
Who sav'd him from the wanderings of despair. 
Wrapt in his manly garb of various hue. 
He sallies forth the novel scene to view. 
Thy waters, Ness ! all hushed to tranquil rest, 
Reflected graces decked thy halcyon breast * : 
There URauHARx's ruin*d castle gleam'd afar. 
Disastrous relic of unhallowed war ! 

• See note No. 22. 
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•Tis wrong to stgy, but doubly hard to go, 
A while he pauses-^Iost in tender woe : 
^^ And shall I, helpless, friendless, leave the maid 
*^ Whose pitying care my feeble steps convey 'd ? 
" Whose gentle aid my fainting heart restored, 
V Oh, were I of this lake*s fair borders lord ; 
*^ Had I the joys of wealth, without its care, 
" Those joys, that wealth, my lovely maid should share.' 
The new sensation swelling iji his heart, 
Inspir'd the untaught swain with sudden art ; 
And thus in cautious Wisdom's solemn guise. 
To veil his latent purpose Farciuhar tries : 
First to the courteous matron bending low, — 
^^ You, to whose care my rescu'd life I owe, 
^^ Whose tender fears your absent friends deplore. 
May heaven triumphant soon those friends restore I 
Yet while their standard flies on Southern plains. 
To till your fields no manly hand remains ; 
The coming Spring will soon your cares engage;^ 
*^ With toils unfit for childhood or for age : ; 
^^ So short the freezing day, so deep the show, 
*^ No cattle o'er the mountain path can go» 
'^ Warm shelter'd in yon bushy glen behind. 
My steers repose, and food and safety find ; 
But when relenting Spring shall smile a-new. 
Again your hospitable hearth Fll view } 
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Sweet ^pril deck'd with primrose wreath appears; 
And smiles, like harmless infancy, thro' tears ; 
When thro* the pathless hills, th' adventurous swain. 
His M DRAK^^s peaceful dwelling sought again. 
In vain he casts around his searching eyes. 
From every side the smoky columns rise. 
And savage shouts are heard, and doleful cries ! 
While from the mountain's top he views a-far 
The barbarous traces of unsparing war. 
Irresolute he stands, to turn, or go, 
Urg'd by despair to meet the ruthless foe ; 
Resolved at last, he seeks the dark retreat 
Where lovely Moraig first he chanc'd to fneet. 
In hopes some victim of disastrous fate. 
Hid in those shades, might aught of her relate. 
Her grandsire there, deep sorrowing on the ground. 
With' haggart looks, in silent woe he-found. 
Oh tell, good father, tellj what wretched lot 
Befel the blameless inmates of thy cot : 
Have they obey'd the victor's stern command, 
^^ Or fled for succour to some happier land * ?*' 
^ Say, where, my son, should helpless females go ? 
^ A happier land than this they ne'er can know. 
^ They make their bed beneath th' inclement sky, 
♦ And meet with sorrow wheresoe'er they fly ; 

* Sec note No, 26, * ' ♦ 
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Through tears the matron views her long-iost mate, 
And all their various tales of woe relate. 
To go is danger — ^but *tis death to stay. 
Beneath the moon's wan beams they take their way ; 
With Heaven their trust, and Farquhar for their guide^ 
They reach the winding Maeshies peaceful side ; 
There cheer'd by welcome, sooth'd by grateful love. 
They built their humble dwelling in the grove. 



END OF ^ART POUKTH. 
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THE HIGHLANDERS 



PART V. 
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■ 'Tis wondeifiil, 

> 

** That an invisible instinct should frame them 
" To Loyalty unleamM * j Honour untaught j 
** Civility not seen from other j Valour, 
^ lliat fnldly groT^ in them,' but yields a crop 
;«' As if it had been soWM !'* 
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JL HE vanquished Prince^ for safety forc'd to fly^ 
Amidst those mountuns shunnM each searching eye ; 
No threat of terror, or no splendid bribe. 
Could tvarp to treachery the generous tribe : 
For pleas'd with little, and in hardships try'd. 
Their wants were all by simple means supplied ; 
Exertion bold, and feeling strong combinM, 
Here nurse the noble independent mind. 

* Royalty in the original. 
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Could mildest worth and gentlest gt-aces save^ 

No weeping muses had adorn'd his grave : 

But noble force and dignity of mind, 

Despis'd a life in honour's cause resigned ; 

Let traitors ashes sleep in sdulptur'd urns. 

While thee, blest Youth ! J:hy country's Gtenius thoums*, 

Forgive, ye valiant dead ! ye kindred shades ! 
That glide with hferoes thro* Elysian glades. 
The muse whose trembling hands entwine the wreath. 
Whose mournful eyes retrace the paths of death J 
So fast ye crowd upon her dazzl'd view. 
Like sun-beams on a cypress wet with dew x 
She sinks, o'ercome, unequal to relate 
Your loyal zeal, or your disastrous fate. 
Yet e'er oblivion's leaden gates be clos'd 
On humble worth, in life's low vale repos d. 
She'd touch the callous mind, ufaws'd to feel. 
With savage Virtue, and the lawless zeal 
Of the bold Brothers in their darksome grove. 
Whose steps licentious wotit at ease to rove ; 
Who live like Nature's commoners at large. 
Obey no master, and attend no charge. 
But wander thro' the grassy glens at Will, 
Nor ask what owner rear'd the beeves they kill. 
Then drag their prey home to their ample cave. 
O'er whose dark entrance trembling aspins wave i 

f- See note No. l8. 
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And one with watchful care attends to spy 
The hostile troops, with scrutinizing eye j 
The third with prompt obedience mark'd his look. 
And from hi9 eyes pommands in silence took. 
Now twenty summer morns beheld renew'd 
The rage of rapine, and the waste of blood ; 
The moon as oft, . with want and anguish pale 
Saw hopeless wanderers trace each dreary vale ; 
The plaints of orphan woe, and infant's cries. 
With doleful clamour pierce the pitying skies : 
The slaughtered herds bespread th* ensanguin'd ground^ 
And smoking hamlets lay in ruins round : 
in dreary wilds, from human dwelling far. 
The wretched remnants of unsparing war, 
J'recarious life with gathered herbs sustain, 
Or diace the deer and tim'rous fawns in vain ; 
For none ^re now the leveird tube let fly, 
Whose thund'ring sound might wake some danger nigh 
No voice of joy is heard,, no smile is seen. 
No rural pastime sports along the green ; 
But sad solicitude, and shuddering fear. 
And patient sufferance dwell in silence there ; 
No hopes of mercy to th' offending train, — 
Thy worth and wisdom, Forbes, plead in vain ! * 
The royal Exile hears the tale of woe. 
And tears unwonted now began to flow : 

♦ See note No. 30. 
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Low in their hollow caves the loud winds sleep. 
And rest and darkness brooded o'er the deep : 
Far out to se^ they steer'd to shun their foes. 
Till deck'd with orient red the mom arose ; 
Then thus the Prince * : " Thou radiant Qrb of Light, 
^^ At whose first smile recede the shades of night ! 
When from the sacred East thy beams arise, 
A flood of glory brightens all the skies : 
'^ The constellations fade before thy sight, 
^^ And ocean rolls his thousand waves in light : 
•^ Yet shall not even thy greatness still remain, 
'^ Even thou shalt sink beneath the western main^ 
^^ And leave the darken'd earth to mourn thy beaip* 

*^ in vain ! 
^ Like thee in beauty, pow'r, and splendour drest> 
^^ Our royal lineage sway'd supreme the west ; 
^^ With awful trident rul'd the circling sea, 
^^ And quenched the light of lesser stars, like thee : 
*^ Like thee, in dim eclipse conceal'd from sights 
*^ We sink or vanish in the shades of night 5 
^^ The circling hours shall thy bright beams restore^ 
^^ And bid fresh morn her roses strew once more ; 

t s=sssssssBsassssasssBasssasaasssass i ■ laaaaaasr; i i i:^ 

* The six first lines are from Ossian^s Hymn to the Sun, th* 
ps^thos and dignity of which make it so suitable to fall<;n. Majefty.^ 
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One spent with toil, his stedfast eyes explore. 
Then from the breathless youth he snatchM the oar. 
With patient toil the task unwearied plies, 
Till the mild evening star arose in calmer skieg *. 
Now slept the winds on ocean's breast serene. 
Reflected stars bedeckt her mantle green : 
A safer coast they vainly hop'd to view. 
And ^ear high Rasatfs rocky border drew -f- : 
Pale rose the moon upon the placid wave. 
That wont along the rugged bank to rave ; 
And pale, upon a promontory's brow, 
With eyes that anxious search'd the deep below. 
The island Chief in silent sorrow sate, 
Alarm'd and watchful for th' Exile's fate, 
Suspended on their wearied oars they lie. 
And hope to read their welcome in his eye : 
Belov'd, lamented, fly this fatal place. 
Though ever faithful to thy honour'd race ! 
^^ Death in dark ambush waits with treach'rous wile, 
^^ The victor's barks surround this narrow isle : 
" Thy near approach, unhappy Prince, i^ known, 
*^ And watchful thousands seek thy blood alone," 

Now to the distant isle, whose swains obey 
In plenteous peace Clanronald's gentle sway ; 
Grown weak with want, with ceaseless labour spent. 
To shun the foe the weary wanderers went : 

* See note No. 31. f Sec note No. 32. 
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Now from the shore with speed a stranger came, 
And thus in secret guise bespoke the dame*: . 
^^ Oh thou, in virtue's gentlest graces drest, 
*' If ever soft compassion touched thy breast. 
Let not a royal Sufferer plead in vain ; 
Hard by a rock that juts into the main, 
^^ Hid in a darksome grot, he pines away 
^' In want and solitude the tedious day : 
" The sad retreat his followers dare not trace. 
The hostile pinnace anchors near the place : 
With hostile troops each neighbouring island swamu^ 
And all th* adjacent plain is bright with arms.** 
With soft concern the gentle dame returns, — 

* Your Master's fate each generous bosom mourns, 

* Even those who justly blam'd the rash design, 

* And bade his daring hand the sword resign^ , 
^ Lament the rigour of the Victor's hate, 

* And deprecate the youthful Heroes fate, 

* Your secret safely lodg'd within my breast, * ' . / 
^ Suspend your fears, and leave to Heav'n the rest,' 

Then turning sad, her lovely friend she sought^ 
In whom she safe confided every thought ; 
Who mildly wise, and firm in artless tmth 
With prudent mind, mature in early youth, 
Pois'd with reflection calm the dubious scale, 
Jind fe;lt compas$ion'd sinking weight prevail 
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^ That com'st in pity to this secret cave, 
^ Unvisited, save by the rolling wave, 
^ To thy fair faith my wanderings I resign, 
^ Fraud never harbour'd in a form like thine, 
^ Nor dark suspicion in a breast like mine/ 
Now turning, homewards she her steps addrest. 
With peace and conscious honour in her breast ; 
But when the mom's first beams began to shine, 
And glittering danc'd upon the restless brine. 
In female garb the hapless youth array'd. 
She leads disguised in semblance of a niaid ; 
And from the Ei^glish chief, with specious wile. 
Permission seeks'to view her native isle : 
To ask with her was quickly to obtain. 
For when did suppliant beauty plead in vain ? 
The gazing troops th* intrepid maid admire, 
Nor less her bold attendaht's strange attire j 
The haughty measured step, the lofty grace. 
And air unsuited to a female face : 
For in-born dignity but stoops with pain. 
And veils the proud superior soul in vain. 

Now in the pinnace plac'd, the western galea 
Obsequious crowd, to fill the Wanderer's sails : 
Across the waves with winged speed they flew. 
And soon the misty isie appears to view. 



Yet e'er the pityirig Muse shall sadly close 
^he weary tale of wanderings and of woes ; 
Where virtue shines thro' dark misfortune bright, 
Like dim-seeii stars in a tempestuous nighty 
Let not kind sympathy suspended wait, 
*l?he sequel of th* intrepid maiden's fate. 

By kindred virtues led, a generous Youth, 
*ro Floka long had vow^d his plighted truth * t 
In childhood's paths together they had stray'd. 
Together life's gay morning views survey 'd. 
Together that plain path of duty trod. 
That leads thro' Nature's love to love of God i 
And now but Waited till the stormy blast 
Of civil rage and noisy tumult past, 
To sanctify those vows, long seal'd above> 
And tie the secret bond of nuptial love. 
But see J. what toils ungentle minds prepare. 
The innocent and lovely to ensnare: 
When the stern Chief that led the British hoSt> 
Learnt how the Pkij^ce escap*d the fatal coast. 
How female stratagem, and female truth. 
With guiltless art had sav'd the hapless youth/ \ 
Enrag'd he cries, ^* A ready victim led, 
^^ Low on the scafFoM let her guilty head 
^^ Atone the forfeit life her arts have sav'd, 
*^ And pacify the pow'r her crime has brav'd," 

■* See note No. 34. 
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tligh on a rock, where from the cavem'd shorci 
Hoarse echoes murmur, while the billows roar. 
The live-long night he trac'd the parting sail, 
Or pour'd his sorrows to the midnight gale, 
Till morning rose in wonted beauty bright. 
And the lone mourner sicken'd at the Sight. 

Now fav'ring breezes blow along the shore. 
The sailors hail the English coast once more ; 
In summer radiance drest, majestic Thames^ • 
The haunt of commerce and' the pride of streams. 
Receives the vessel, while her banks around. 
And culturM plains, with stately villas crown'd. 
And LondorCs glories rising thick to view. 
To Flora's eyes present a prospect new : 
The novel pomp, undazzl'd she surveys, 
While to her native isle sad fancy strays ; 
And sees, where misty mountains prop the skies. 
The wild magnificence of Nature rise ; 
And feels no novel sceneis a charm impart. 
To soothe the anguish that consumes the heart. 
Yet, while the canker wastes the bud unseen. 
In pensive peace she drest her placid mien ; 
The dignity of conscious honour wears. 
And slanderous taunts with patient sufferance bears. 
The ancient Judge, by long experience wise. 
With wonder hears her modest firm replies ; 
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* My kindred, peaceful subjects to your reign, 

^ Against your pow'r have drawn no sword in vain : 
^ Yet thro' the years our country's records trace, 
^ Our ancestors obey'd the exiPd race ; 

* And when they yielded to the frown of fate, 

^ We moum'd their hopeless fall from regal state. 

^ To loyalty, by pious precepts led, 

^ We ever sacred held th* anointed head ; \ 

^ And thought each branch of that long-hallo\y'd line 

^ A partial sharer of the ^^ right divine." 

^ But, if the mighty hand that rules the ball, 

^ And bids the heirs of empire rise or fall, , 

^ To t/ou, dread Sire, the bitter cup had givert, 

^ From regal pomp to wretched exile driven ; 

^ If cast a suppliant on my native plain, 

^ You never should have sought my aid in vairt ; 

^ Nor should a Stuart prince have ever said 

^ That treacherous Flora royal blood betray'd *. 

The thoughtful Monarch, pausing, view*d the fair. 
Her chastened graces, aiid ingenuous air, 
And sigh'd to think, how often civil strife 
Drags blameless victims from the shades of life. 
And with blind rage, unknowing to relent. 
Involves the guilty and the innocent i 
He bids the judge the guileless tnaid release; 
,And let her seek her native isle in peace. 

*- Sec note No* 36. 

F 



m 

On wealth ahd ^^ttdour look'd with pity dowDi 
And blest his fate when Flora was his own 
Nowi Jt^ny a h^py year had slid away. 
Since Hymen smil'd upon their bridal day. 
Alike, as mother, mistress, friend, or wife. 
Fair Flora shone the grace of private life : 
With latent wisdom and endearing art^ 
She stretch'd her blameless empire o*er the he^ | 
Her happy household rul'd with gentle sway. 
And made it their first pleasure to obey. 
Beloved and feverene'd in his native plac€^ 
Obeyed and hopour'd by a duteous race, 
Blest in his Flpka, by his nei'ghbours %lest, 
The worthiest of hi$ generous tribe confest,— 
Her consort long in peaceful plenty dwelt, 

* * 

And pft to want his liberal bounty dealt "f** 

Their blooming Chief, whom in life's smiling mom 
All nature^s wealth, aiid learning's stores adorn $ 
With worth's fair promise fed their raptur'd eyes. 
But ah ! too early sought his native skies ! 
Belov*d in vain, — for him in doleful strains 
The Genius of the misty isle complains ; . 

F^* him his Clan with ceaseless sorrow mourn, 
And wreathe with purple heath his Roman urn *. 

%y, J', ij' I..'.. .1., 'i .^ .. .. t M II iSMaagaai^- 

* Sr Jamxs Macdonauo, f<»nDerly mentioned. In the many 
Gaelic poems in which the death of this amiable jouth U lamentscL 

f See note No. 38. 

Fa 
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However far the lessening branches spread, 
They ccHiscious draw their support from the head : . 
However high the towering head may grow. 
Well pleas'd he sees his offspring thrive below. 
Thus Clans around their kindred Chief were spread. 
And liv*d and flourish'd in their common head. 

But other views and systems now arose. 
Their honour's friends became their int'rest's foes ; 
The iiae-spun kindred ties no longer draw, 
£ven local habits yield to rigVous law *. 
The active youth by manly spirit led. 
Who wont to range the wastes with heath overspread. 
And send death's message with unerring aim. 
To reach the flying Or the bounding game ; 
No longer arm'd the sylvan haunts explore. 
And thunder from the fatal tube no more : 
No missile weapons, bright with silver, grace 
The long-descended sons of generous race ; 
The broad-sword glittering with a twofold blade. 
With apt device, and costly work inlaid ; 



* A certain degree of emigration miut ncedi take place, where 
the natives multiply very fast, and inhabit a barren country ^ bu^ 
this, which to a people of simple manners and warm aflfections is a 
great, though necessary evil, was greatly augmented* in the island^ 
^y the pauses here alluded to. 
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Checker'd with dusky hues, and changing green, 

To steal upon the watchful deer unseen : 

Or form in folds, with easy grace displayed 

In simple drapery, the belted plaid ; 

By the long lapse of years habitual grown, 

Endur'd the rigid law's forbidding frown *. 

Despoll'd of arms, in foreign habits clad, 
Listless the drooping natives wanderM sad ; 
The savage fox now left his gloomy den, 
And fearless rushM into the haunts of men ; 
No tie to love the altered land reroain'd, 
Wherg beasts were free, and free-born men restrained rj* j 
And sordid chiefs, with cold Averted eye, 
Regard the claims of hoar antiquity. 
And drive the followers whom their fathers fed 
To seek in distant realms precarious bread : 
TJnus'd to imposts new, of customs strange. 
Now thro' the mourning island all is strange* 

Thus, when upon some prompntqry's height, 
Where sheltering rocks and ^vities invite, 
The nestling sea-fowl find a peao^ul home, 
No happier land can tempt their flight to roam ; 
Tho' with tempestuous fury arm'd, the storm 
^he rocks assail, ot circling seas deform, 

f Sec note No. $<)• f See notf No. 40. 



105 



And shall they on that far Lethean shore 
Oblivious rest, to memory dear no more ? 
Shall none with social sympathy lament 
Unblemished worth, to hopeless exile sent ? 
When vain pursuits the poHsh'd mind engage. 
Gay fashion's caprice, or false pleasure's rage ; 
While sunk in thoughtless ease, supine they loll. 
And luxury enfeebles all the soul ; 
When minds high destin'd for celestial aims. 
Waste all their useless strength on studious games ; 
Or weave the qob-web veil of sophistry. 
To cheat with flimsy art the mental eye : 
Or schem^e the visionary system fair, 
Trick'd out in rain-bow hues, and built on air. 
Which, when the fabric is to use assigned. 
Melts from the touch, and leaves ho trace behind : 
Or when her venal sons low interest draws 
To any party, and to every cause ; 
When fal^e refinements endless wants create. 
And each aspires at some superior state ; 
When honour, conscience, truth, are cheaply sold. 
And none deny th' omnipotence of gold. 
Impiety to wild disorder leads, 
And thro' the mass fermenting frenzy spreads :— 
Say, when such pleasures and pursuits engage 
Th' enervate sons of a degenerate age ; 
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In patient solitude the live-long day, 

The wild majestfe scenes around survey. 

Such scenes as wont to nourish thought sublime. 

And lift the soul beyond the reign of time ; 

O'er all the mind a holy calm diffuse. 

Exalt the fancy, and inspire the muse :-^ 

Will they in lucre's paths ignobly bend. 

And for the dross they do not need, contend ? 

Or, taught so soon to feed on serious thought. 

With light ainu$ement's specious snares be caught ) 

Or can voluptuous indolence beguilp 

The youth with sinews early strung by toil ? 

Who often lighted by the morning star, 

l^fore the dawn awake the sylvan war ; . 

Or with amphibious courage leave the shore. 

And over hidden rocks the finny tribes explore^ 

To those, so us'd to suffer and to dare. 

No terrors threaten in the front of war { 

The very worst the sons of ease can feel, 

The toilsome march, hard bed, or scanty meal ; 

Calmly they view with an unaltered eye. 

And should the battle rage^hey can but die. 

When Athens, by the arts she nurst, adom'd. 
The plain st«m virtues of Lacokia scon\*d. 
When wealth, of endless woes the guilty causc^i* 
Her state coiTW|)ted, and relaxed her law^ 
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Nor think that rigour's galling chains can bind 
The native force of the superior mind. 
Twas not from such the glowing ardour rose 
That followers drew to Wallace and Montrose. 
Brethren in martial toils — ^affection fond^ 
Kind twisting round each heart the lasting bond ; 
Like that wide chain^ which^ when creation rose^ 
Did all the mighty Maker's works inclose^ 
Whose closing ties celestial voices sung^ 
While all the answering constellations mng. 
Which joins the worlds below to those above 
With golden links, and angels call it — ^LOVE ! 



.' "^ 



END OF THE HIGHLANDERS. 



Ill 



NOTES 



ON 



lUE HIGHLANDERS. 



No* 1. 

J' 

Our hardy myrtle sccdter^d fragrance rmhd^'^P, 22. 
This plant, which the natives call Rhoit, resembles the 
^yrtle in its aromatic smell, though it is veiry unlike it in 
its leaves. It abounds in boggy places, and produces in rich 
dhelter'd spots a berry resembling the bilbeny, but of a larg-* 
tv size and finer flavour. 

No. 2. 
To vietv each social handefs mutual phugh.-^P* 23. 

What the Highlanders call *m Ballij is a conjunct farm 
generally occupied by eight families, living together in a 
kind of scattered hamlet; of these, fourjoin together about a 
plough, each furnishing a horse, and all their rural toils 
are carried on in the same socijj manner. 
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North Highlands, chiefly ; it forms that natural division of 
the country, which was highly favourable both to the union 
of those little societies called ClanSy and to the separation of 
those miniature nations from each other ; for there was a va- 
riation of character, stile, and even dress, betwixt every two 
straths. In the centre of Scotland are certain high mountains, 
such as Ccrryatic^ Benevis, &c. which rise betwixt the eastern 
and western coasts, and from which \he rivers descending in- 
to the opposite s6as, originate. Froin these centrical moun- 
tains, which run from south to north, descend others in 
connected chains, running parallel to each other, towards 
the east and west seas, and losing themselves gradually in 
the flat country, or at the sea side. The openings between 
these parallel mountains are called Straths y and form dis- 
tinct districts, generally watered by considerable rivers, as 
Strath'Tayj Strathern, Strathspey^ Strathmorey Strath- 
erick, Strath'Glas, &c. These are in general ruled by 
some nobleman, or great personage, who is Lord Para- 
mount, as it were.. The smaller proprietors commonly 
live at the mouth of a glen or narrow valley, in the open- 
ings between the distinct mountains which form these 
lateral chains. Through these glens run tributary streams 
that flow into the m^in river ; and it is at the confluence of 
these little rivers with the larger, that the seats of the Chicf*^ 
tains are generally erected ; while their respective clans 
inhabit the valley behind. Thus the very face of tlic coun- 
try, and the natural divisions of it, serve to cherish that so- 
cial spirit^ and those strongly-attached little coinmunitiesj 

G 
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ed^ or sing the praises of youths who go abroad^ and whos^ 
friends wish to h^ive a tuneful testimonial of their merits i 
and though no stipulation is made^ a reward is as it were 
gratuitously given^ to preserve the dignity of the giver^ and 
the delicacy of the receiver. The disinterested poet above* 
mentioned, however, whose coiiiposh ions, (generally plain- 
tive ones) have always a religious or moral tendency, never 
composes in compliance with any one's request, nor gains 
any patrons by his poetry; for he faithfiiUy records the 
£uilt8 as well as virtues of the subjects of his verse. He 
and all his neighbours say^ it would be very impolitic in him 
to compose for reward ; because he never produced a poem 
but the birth of it was immediately followed by the death 
of one of his cattle ! Being questioned why he composed 
at all at such a risk, his answer was, that he does it very ' 
seldom, and never but when forced by an irresistible im- 
pulse, for the benefit and warning of his neighbours. He 
seems to inherit Cassa]Sdra's mantle, and in some degree 
her hard destiny. 

No. g. 

The downy cannach of the wat'ry moors, — P. 42. 

Cannach is the Gaelic name of a plant fcommon in moory 
ground, without leaf or lateral outshoot of any kind, con- 
sisting merely of a slender stem supporting a silky tuft, 
beautifully white, and of glossy brightness; — ^these, lighdy 
waving in great quantities over the dusky moors, serve the 
Highland poets as faithfully as lillies do those of other coun- 
tries, for a figure to describe the soft elegance of a fair com* 
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hereafter, for the benefit of such as love to catch a feature 

^^ Of that all-gracious goddess, Nature \'^ 
for it is those only whom remarks like these can interest. 

No. 10, 
Now comes the day to Superstition dear. — P. 54. 

It is always about Hallowmas that the Harvest-Home is 
celebrated, when the peasants commonly dance the whole 
night long. This they do not only with agility, but with 
a grace and ease astonishing for people in their condition. 
The fact is, they are all fond of dancing, and much accus- 
tomed to it ; they have generally a natural ear for music, 
and their unconstrained manner of life gives a certain pli . 
ancy to all their motions. 

No. 11. 

And sunk in deep repose unconscious lies.-^V. 58 • 

To a mind apt to be affected by natural appearances, 
there is something awful, impressive, and even exalting, 
in a winter-scene, during the clear moon, or even star- 
light, of these regions ; where the purity of the air, and 
the reflection from so many lofty mountains glittering with 
enisted snow, add a kind of solemn, splendour to the still- 
ness of midnight. 

No. 12. 
Bright burns the hearth^ th^ enlivening torches blaze — P 59 
The moors abound in large logs of fir, which having lain 
covered with earth for time immemorial, are extremely dry 

G 3 
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No. 15, 
^' Where tht free soul looks down to pity kings.' '^^P^ 6l. 

Near the wBxerofMaeshy, on the banks of LocA Laggan, 
stands a wood about six mikslong, now fast decaying, said 
to be the only remains of the famous Sylva Caledonia, 
which extended from Dunkeld to the extjremity of Ross- 
shire. On two small wooded islands in the lake, are ruins 
of buildipgs said to be the ancient hunting seats of the Scot- 
tish kings, when driven by the Picts to reside at Dunkeld^ 
What favours the supposition of their having chosen this 
secluded spot for their summer-retreat, is, that the cele- 
brated parallel roads in Glen Roy, which could scarcely have 
been meant for the amusement of a subject, are very neai^. 
the west end of the lake. 

No. 16. 

^^ Where llasts in fatal eddies circle round.^' — P. d^. 

Corry is a Gaelic word used to denote a kind of circular 
cavity or bason, in the bosom, as one may c^l it, of a 
high mountain. This Corry is generally inteysepted by nu- 
merous small gullies, which convey the melted snow, or 
tlie moisture distilled by the clouds on the mountain-tops, 
to the centre, whence different rivulets have their source. 
In winter, snow lies very deep in these Corries, and the 
winds >vhirl about in them with singiilar force and ve-? 
locity. In summer they are fertile in grass and herbage ; 
but being situate in lofty sequestered mountains, only fre-r 
quented by herdsmen in the grazing season, they are in 

general very little known. 

G 4 
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extensive, the prospect from the top of the Cony appears, 
or what a placid awe it diffuses over the mind. Every thing 
is so serene, so solemn, so unearthly, it awakes quite a 
' new train of reflections and feelings ; — it is a place where 
a mere usurer could not add up fractions, nor a mere game- 
ster calculate chances. There philanthropy would be ex- 
alted into piety, and piety kindled into enthusiasm. In a 
clear day one can distinguish the east sea, from whence the 
sun seems to rise ; and the west, illumined by his declin- 
ing light. Loch Ness, which, from the great extent of its 
water at once commanded by the eye, from its lightness, 
purity, and salutary effects, and from the singular majesty 
of its boundaries, may be accounted the prince of Scottish 
lakes, stretches in full vista east from the foot of the moun- 
tain. To the west, in a district remote, wild, and scarcely 
accessible, appears Loch Garriey one side of which, woody, 
savage, and gloomy, seems adapted only for the hunter; 
the other, gradually rising, smooth and verdant, forms quite 
a pastoral scene. Knoidart, and Moidart, with their bro- 
ken and fantastic groupes of dark-bhie aerial mountains, 
rise on the distant view like far- seen islands, emerging from 
the sea. Oichy a most beautiful piece of water, surround- 
ed by sylvan scenery, and adorned with wooded islands, 
near Invergarrie Houses fills the intermediate space ; and 
to the north is seen the tedious ascent of Aonichj with a 
glimpse of the fine forests of Glenmoriston, These are the 
most prominent objects over which the eye wanders from 
the summit of this singular mountain ; the country on each 
.side declines so gradually towards the sea, that one is not 



123 



No. 21. 
^^ Where ghomtj Tarfe's inchanted waters flow. '*^^V, 69, 

The steep banks of Tarfe are all overhung with hazel, 
Nuts are better and more abundant there than in any part 
of Scotland. This often leads people tp wander on its 
b^iks^ and has be«i the occasion of some fatal accidents^ 
which have given rise to dismal tales of witchcraft. These 
the old people pretend to credit, to keep the young ones 
from venturing too near the craggy steeps. 

No. 22. 

Reflected graces decked thy halcyon breast. — P. 71. 

If description could do justice to some of the most su- 

"... ' 

blime and beautiful views in nature^ the Author would en^ 

deavour to convey some idea of the splendid beauty of 

Loch Ness J as she has often beheld it at the western extre^ 

mity about 4 o'clock in a calm May morning, from a 

beautiftil garden, rich wjth blossoms^ and sparkling with 

dew-drops. — Suppose, then, a watery vista, where you have 

an uninterrupted view for twenty-four miles, to the eastera 

extremity of the lake, bordered with mountains and rocks, 

often wooded to the water edge, reflecting their verdure in 

the smoothest and brightest of all mirrors : Suppose this 

superb mirror all at once reflecting a glowing rose-colour ; 

then the golden lustre spreading over the sky, till the lake 

actually appeared one large expsinse of fluid gold, bordered 

with shades of soft and solemn tints of various green. 
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which the old absurd notioii of indefeasible right is hdd* 
It is supposed there is not one descendent of those who 
suffered in the cause here dluded to, but is long since 
convinced that the preservation of our present happy con- 
stitution, the boast of Britons, and the wonder of the 
world, was owing to the failure of that rash unhappy pro* 
ject. But now, when this truth is so fiiUy established^ 
and so generally acknowledged, that it requires neither pi- 
ous frauds, nor impious detractions, to maintain it ; when 
our rulers have long since generously pitied the sufferings, 
rewarded the merits, and restored the property, of those 
heirs of misfortune : — Such facts afford pretty clear evi- 
dence, that they too could discern the lustre of private virtue 
and integrity, through the mists of political error, and 
could view, with compassionate admiration, 

*^ A brave man struggling with the storms of fate, 
*^ Even tho' his timely fall preserved the state." 

No. 26. 

*^ Or fled for succour to some happier land/^'^^P. 75. 

When the veil of death has long covered the unfortunate, 
and the storm of party animosity subsided, people are 
judged as they shall be hereafter, by their intentions. Ad- 
hering to that rule, we must esteem the sufferer, and de- 
test even that cruelty which was said to be exerted for our 
eventual advantage, as if indeed there could be any advan- 
tage drawn from insulting the fallen, robbing the poor> 
and destroying the unresisting, in whose warm and upright 
hearts, a little timely lenity would have produced endlesy^ 
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dfi;^ the ^ent here comtneftoorated^ oftea received small 
Temitt&ncesj though k v/zs never ascolaiaed from wh^ice,- 

NO. 38- 
iVhiletheej llesiYoutb! thy country's Gemus moufns. P.81. 

Captain Mackenzie^ whose Christian name and fa- 
mily have escaped the Author's memory, was a citizen 
of Edinburgh. His character was amiable, his manners 
tmcommoniy gende, and his appearance prepossessing* 
He was just about the Prince's age, and had a strong but 
handsome resemblance to him ; he wis greatly attached to 
the Prince, and the only one of his Scots adherents, it is said, 
^vith whom he indulged a fsuniliar intimacy ; for his che^- 
fulness covered a great degree of reserve, probably occasion- 
ed by his having been bred in the habit of suspecting and a* 
toiding so mamy. Captain Mackenzie had been so active,' 
and was so well known, that he was conscious he had little 
chance for his life, if taken. When the Prince dwelt 
safeiy with the thieves, this unhappy youth \Vas wan- 
dering about near FiHt Augustus ^ with a small party of the 
defeated army. The whole countrv in that vicinity had 
parties of royalists dispersed through it, breathing rapine 
and slaughter ; but their eaigerness to apprehend the Prince, 
for whom so high a reward was offered, afforded the means 
of escape to several of the lower class. Captain Macken- 
et£ and his follow^ers, however, were overtaken by a iaig- 
er party of enanks ; some of them fled at first sight of 
their pursuer^, while others threw down their arms, in 
hia^pes of mercy < The Captain, by their eagerness fe* 
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the northern tribes from rising en masse, as they were mucli 
iticlined to do. He wrote circular letters, with great judg- 
ment and address, tx> all the heads of families on the Prince's 
landing, pointing out to those who couldneither comprehend, 
nor attend to sound political argument, dieineffiqacy of their 
force and preparation, and the certain failure of an enter- 
prize so rash "^and ill conducted. These, joined to his suc- 
ceeding efForls broke the force of the confederacy, and di- 
Tided its councils. His liberality in supporting the royal 
cause injured his fortune ; and the contemptuous coolness 
with which he was treated by the Young Conqueror, who 
«ould not brook the idea of sharing his merit with any one, 
broke his spirit; — ^and what completed his disgust was, that 
his lenient counsds, in the hour of success, were despised 
and neglected; many being put to death for whom he 
interceded. He might be justly included in the number of 
Ihose patriots, who 

^^ Clos'd their long glories with a sigh, to find 
*^ Th' unwilling gratitude of base mankind." 

No. 31. 
. TiU the mild evening star arose in calmer skies.-^P, 87. 

When they left the main land, they durst not steer im- 
fiiediately for Sky, where they knew there was a ship-of- ' 
war at anchor, and that every landing-place was guarded 
fcy armed boats. During their wanderings on the sea 
that day, they were overtaken by a storm ;* the rowers . 
being quite worn out, the Princb relieved them by turns j 
and when the storm subsided^ sung jind amused them^ 

H 
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domain. In this dilemma dhe was relieved hf the calm re* 
solution of Mis6 Flora MacdonaLd> then her guest^ 
Ivho uhd^tookj of herself, and by herself, to supply him 
^idi fbod> and convey him off the island> which was done 
precisely as narrated in the poem. She, to elude the curiosity 
of the soldiers, took a faiaid with her, and at the ebbing of th^ 
tide wandered on the shore in search of shells. Sec. When 
fee maid, who was ignorant of her intention^ was busied 
at some distance, she stole into thie cavern with food and 
wine to the PrIncje, and appeared again without being 
missed. She attii^ed him in a female dress, and with 
great ddiberatioii requested a pass for herself and an Irish 
maid, whom she feigned to have brought over for her mo- 
ther, to teach the spinning of fine yarn. This artifice was 
necessary to account for the uncouth^ outlandish appear- 
ance of the Prince, whose size and figure very ill suited 
his assumed charact^r^ On their arrival at Sky on the 
Sunday afternoon, they were met by Miss Flora's step- 
father, Macdoxald of Kingslurghj a man of singular 
worth and integrity, who, when let into the secret by 
his daughter, set earnestly about co-operating with her ; 
and not thinking it safe, on a day when so many people 
were abroad, to march such a strange figure on the pu* 
blic road, he went to an adjoining seat belonging to the 
Chieftain, then occupied by his widow. Lady Marga- 
KEf Macdonald, and two sons, minors, and begged a 
night's refugeforhis guest, merely on principles of humanity. 
The Lady burst into a passionate lamentation, representing 
howdreadfol it would be to her to have him seized while un- 
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been concealed In that family^ and of his female dress^ were * 
howeyer traced out; in consequence of which Flora and her 
fiither in law were seized and carried prisoners^ with many 
others^ on board a frigate then lying in the road^ and ta^ 
ken to Londmip in oi*der to be tried for misprision of trea- 
0on« 

No. 33. 
To ages yet uiibcrn tV undying song.-^f, gs. 

The Isle of Sky still retains^ in some degree^ its ancient 
pre-eminence above the rest of the Hebrides ; it is the na- 
tive region of Gadic music and poetry. The inhabitants held 
their land on very easy terms 5 the surrounding sea poured 
all its riches upon their coasts^ and even foreign luxuries 
firom the frequent passage of Dutch and Danish vessels 
through their straits, were obtained at an easier rate 
than in most other places. They had a succession of 
very learned and intelligent clergy among them, one of 

whom, Dr Macpherson, father to the present Sir 

• 

John, was the first who threw light upon Gaelic antiqui- 
ties. It is singular enough, that the Sky gentlemen, 
though more enlightened and informed than almost any set 
of people of their own rank, did not often acquire much 
taste for the English classics. Having early cultivated a 
poetical taste At home, that taste, formed on the simple 
and sublime models of Ossian, and the poets of his re- 
mote age, was gratified at college chiefly by the perusal of 
the Greek and Roman poets. Milton was the only Eng* 

H4 
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te did iioi' feel a very lively pleasure in bising relieved fipolft 
tile terrors (^ deaths and restored to a family in which he was 
known to be singularly happy. He said^ no ; he was not in 
the leaM dftled ; the bitterness of death was over with him ; 
he had divorced his mind from its desu^st earthly ties^ 
made every preparation for his change^ and was quite re-* 
t^gnedj in- full hope of the diyine aid to support it like a 
Chri^ian. He had brought himself to consider lengthen-* 
ed life as merely protracted sin and suffering, and could 
hardly hope again to prepare himself for d^th at full lei^ 
fure^ in possession of all his facultie8> 

No. 36. 
That treacherous Flora royal blood hetray'd^ — P. 97, 

It was truly in consequence of such a conversation as is 
here recited; that Flora and her associates were discharge 
ed ; and from the greatness of mind shewn by the Mo- 
harch on this occasional ' th/^ is roQjn to conclude, that 
had not the royal ear 6^ isngrossed by inhuman and un« 
wise counsellors, the bverstrained rigour of that juncture 
would not hafe been permitted to stain the annals of z, 
reign otherwise glorious, 

• 

No. 37. 

Preserves the simpU manners of the plainr^V, 98. 

It is a fact, that during the time Flora staid in Lon« 
don aifter her discharge, she received distinguished atten- 
tions from the discontented party ; every day carriages wai^- 
^ ed at' he? door with invitations &om jadi^ of distinction^ 
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they greatly preferred to any other, and found better adapN 
ed to the purposes of huntings climbing the mountains, 
fishing, and above^alF, sleeping out in the healhsy whiclr 
they often did, wrapped in the plaid, the colours of which 
were so well suited to the woods and dusky verdure of their 
high groohds, that they could come very near their game 
unperceived. They shewed great fancy and taste, both in 

.2* 

disposing the colours, and adjusting the form of this vane- 
gated drapery ; it was the manufacture of their women, 

w 
and the distinction of their clans, each ha^ng had a sett, 

(as they styled it,) of tartan peculiarly their own* 

No. 40. 

Where leasts were free, andfree-lorn men restrained. — P* 1 G3» 

The horror and dismay, the dejection and languor, which 
the disarming act spread through the Highlands, are incon- 
ceivable. All the lower class had ^arms which they usecj 
occasionally ; but costly. Well finisWed, and high Mlished 
arms, formed part of 4 ggntleman'S dress, without which he 
never stirred from home. They were at once his ornament 
and defence ; and when they did not adorn his person^ 
they decorated his house, where hi% Wn arms, those of 
his ancestors, the musical instruments they had played on, 
and the strange birds or animals they had killed and stuffed, 
constituted the chief ornamental furniture. With these 
arms too they always visited their friends ; and as their 
way lay across moors and mountains, they seldom came to 
a house without bringing game of theif own killing. Af- 
Ur the disarmfeg act;^ this resource, a very fruitful one in 
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Sib J**«3 G*»*T, Bakonbt. 
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f ' TTie maw gf iountief^ loving and l^ov'd/^ 
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W HiLE on the meadowy banks of Speyi, 

Slow steals along the rural muse^ 
And sees the bordering flowers display 

Their native sweets and vernal hues ; 

• ■•■■■*, 

... '-^ ^ : i^ ■ *- ■ 

And while she casts her pensive view ' 

Where Ibpld Crdigillachy aspires, 

JJow deck'd with heath-bells fresh with dew. 

Where blaz'd of old the warning fires • ; 

ft 

4* 

With glowing heart and trembling hand 
Sl^e strives to wake the plausive lay^ ; 

And wide o'er all her native land 
'J'^ie voice of grateful truth convev^ 

^ See note No. i* 
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From every mountain, strath, and glen. 
The rustic warriors crowded round ; 

The Chief who rules the hearts of men 
In safety dwells, with honour crown'd. 






For thee (they cried) dear native earth. 
We gladly dare the battle's roar ; 
'• Our kindred ties, our sacred hearth, 
^^ Returning peace will soon restore. 

^^ No ruthless, mercenary sw^ns 
'^ Shall ever quench our social fires ; 

^^ Our labour, on our narrow plains 

^* Shall feed our babes and hoary sires *. 






And when each tender pledge we leave. 

Our parent Chief, with guardian care,"^. 
Shall soothe' their woes, their wants reJieve. 
^^ And save the mourners from despair ^J-." 



Beneath his mild paternal sway, 
The pow'r of cultivation smiles. 

And swelling, proud, impetuous Spey 
Rejoices, while the peasant toils : 

* See note No. 2. f Sec note No. 
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NOTES 



OK THE 



POEM 



ikDDRISS£I) TO 



Sir J**** G****, BARONEt. 



No. 1. 

tVhere blazed of old the warrmg fires. ^^V. 139* 

Craigillaeky is a solitary mountain that overlooks the 
entrance to Strathspey^ and has been considered for ages 
past as a kind of rallying point to the clan that'^iihabit it« 
On any sudd^i invasion of the Norwegians op the eastern . 
coast^ a fire kindled on some mountain near the sea, was 
instantly seen in Strathspey, and answered by another on 
Craigillachy, and that by another on ^aigow in Badenoch; 
so that the intelligence was in this manner often transmit* 
ted from the east sea to the west in three hours. By means 
of this simple telegraphy the whole country was up in an 
instant, to resist invasion.' Craigillachy is the war-cry of 
of the clan Gran/, and even within these few years, if one 
ef them was borne down or injured in any popular tumuli 
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BALLAD, 

4 

BOUNDED ON PACT*. 

^^ Gentle tody, may thy grai)^ 
*^ Pence and quiet eve7' kave$. 
^^ After this thy travel sore^ 
^^ Sweet rest seize thee evermore,'* 

MILTON* 

C3h> soft and sweet the evening sun .^ 
Was gleaming o'er the^ meadows green. 

The ploughman's weary task was done^ 
And peaeeful was the scene. 



I musifig wanderM o'er jfon height 
*^ Where broom bloom'd fair to view } 

Whose yellow blossoms gaily show'd 
O'er violets darkly blue. 

• Sec note No. r. 
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' And why does still that cherished ros« 

* 'Midst desolation bloom ? 
* And in this lonely waste forlorn, 

^ Diffuse its soft nerfume ?• 



<€ 



Oh, long must I unpitied ihoum. 
Where mouldering towVs decay ; 
^^ Fierce were the flames that scorch'd their walls^ 
" And fatal was the day. 
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And long must tears in silence shed, 
^^ Bedew that rose so fair ; 
Twas planted in the dawn of hope, 
*' For royal brows to wear. 

My master was a Chief renown'd 
^^ In manhood's active prime ; 
My lady was for ev'ry worth 
Unequall'd in her time. 



*^ Her father was a wily lord. 

Well skiird in dangerous art, 
(But truth, and love, and goodness fill'd 
His daughter's gentle heart.) 

12 
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^^ On Glddsmtfir'sht^ih a comet*s blaze 
^^ Deceived their dazzled sight ; 

*^ On bleak CtdloderCs bloody moor^ 
** It sunk in endless night. 

^' Why should I tell what noble blood 

" The sable scaffold stain'd ? 
^' Why should I tell what generous hearts 
Ignoble fate disdain'd ?, 



u 






I see thy dim and dewy eyes. 
And spare thy aching heart ; 

For in my various tale of woe 
Thy kindred bore a part. 



*^ When to the forest's deep retreats 

^^ My outlawed master fled ; 
^' While vengeance took a deadly aim 

^^ At his devoted head : 

•^ The ruthless Duke's fell mandate came, 

'^ And ruin spread around : 
'^ Our Chieftain's halls were wrapt in flame^j^ 

*^ With flames the turrets crown'd. 

I 3 
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*^ Oh lady, shun the chilling blasts 
^^ That pierce thy tender form : 






Oh shun this dreary sight of woe. 
And shun the midnight storm ♦/* 



€( 



The lady wip'd her streaming eyesi 
^^ And rais'd her drooping head ;** 
^^ Ah 1 where qan I a sheher find ?*• 
'* In brokw words she said ; " 

X 

^' The owl that ^plains from yonder wood 

'^ May slumber in her nest x 
^^ The fbx that howls from yonder hiUj 

^^ Within his cave may rest 5 

^^ But I, alas \ without a home, 
^^ Must brave the chilling air : 

^^ My friends are fall'n beneath the sword 
^^ That never knew to spare, 

^^ The fire devoured my father'^s halls, 
'^ Stern vengeance drank his blood ; 
And loudly on my consort calls 
^^ To swell the purple flood. 



€€ 
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* The l^dy sat most part of the night on an opposite 
ttill viey^ing the. conflagration. 
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^^ Or, fondly gazing while he slept, 

" Hung o'er his infant son ; 
^^ And lingering, blest th' unconscious babe 

*^ Till glimmeririg dawn begun 3 

*^ Or, when the live Jong winter night 
^^ Had luird the spi*s of powV, 

*^ 'Midst faithful friends a gleam of joy 
** Shone on the social houn 

^* With eager search the watchful bands 

*^ His secret haunts explored, 
*^ And many a faithful vassal knew 

^^ The caves that hid their lord *, 

*^ At last, with sad reluctant sighs, 

^^ He left the British strand : 
*^ And sore my lady wept to leaye 

*^ Her darling son on land. 

^' Upon the sea-beat coast of France 
^^ We dwelt in mournful guise ; 

^' And saw afar, like hovering clouds, 
*^ Our native land arise. 

f See note No. 4. 
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On thee, my son, (she fondly cried) 
May happier planets shine ; 
^* And may*st thou never live to brook 
'^ A fate so hard as mine : 

'^ And may*st thou heir thy father's worth, . 

^' But not his hapless doom ; 
** To honour and thy country true, 

** May*st thou his rights resume, 

•^ And when my weary eyes shall close, 
*^ By death's long slumber blest, 

*' Beside my dearJov'd, longJost home, 
" Forever let me rest */' 

** She spoke, and died ^in yonder grave 

** Her dear remains are laid : 
*^ Let never impious murmur rise 
To grieve her hovering shade !** 



€4 



* The lady was buried veiy near the dwelling of h^ ba]^« 
pier years. 
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NOv 3. 
Surveyed thefragmetUs n«fc.— P. 146. 

The fiuthfiil adh^vat who ddivered this narrationv and 

spent fifty years and upwards in the service of this &- 

mily^ (by the younger branches of which she was regarded 

with filial veneration) died about two years since^ and -was 

buried beside her lady^ at the foot of the eminence onwbidi 

the ruin stood. 

No. 4. 

The caves that hid their lord. — P. 153. 

It is a singular fact^ but well ascertained^ that this 
Chief, before escaping to France, remsdned nine years in 
hii native strath, concealed in different places,^ though 
ail that time a company of soldiers were quartered in the 
country to discover his haunts, and were so diligent in 
their search of him, that they have been known at mid- 
night to surroimd a house where he was enjoying him- 
self with his firiends ; and to enter at a door while he es- 
caped from a window. His haunts were known to near 
a hundred people; though he never left them in day- 
light. Many of his adherents had caves dug fot him in 
woods adjacent to their houses. His consort lived in a 
fsmall house adjoining the ruined castle, where there was 
a concealment in the wall, to which he retreated upon any . , <- 
alarm during the stolen visits he paid to his family. Several 
of the caves dug for his concealment stiU remain. He wasa 
man of good natural parts, but b^ore his misfortunes a 
mere hunter and soldier, like other lairds of those times. 
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* TA«t fcf me go^ and hinder nai my course." 
' ril make a pastime of each weary step. 

Till the last step have brought meto my home; 

And then TU rest J as after much turmoil 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium.*^ 

SRAKESpiARli; 



X)bar Nancy, weU you kno^ iriy wayy 
1 always do \itrhate*er I say ; 
Of moral obligation fohd, 
1 count my promise as my bond. 

K 
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To tell what joys my soul possesst^ 
When you and Nature fir*d my breast : 
When in the Penseroso grot *, 
The world and all its care$ forgot. 
We trac'd the tuneful page sublime. 
Beyond the limits fix'd to time : — 
But cease !— no more, — this retrospection 
Will end, though soothing, in dejection. 
To common life you now must turn ye. 
And view it in my lonely journey : 
To go alone I will not choose. 
And therefore must invoke the Muse ; 
Nor fear the tuneful invocation 
Should interrupt the wise narration ; 
Though Nancy owns that long possession 
Confirms my right to dear digression. 

Come Muse, *' As in the elder time, 
*^ Warm, energic, chaste, subjime," 
Now, when my Joseph green is on "f*. 
And I just hastening to be gone. 
Oh stray not by Illysms' stream. 
Nor in the shades of Tempe dream ; 
Nor, lingering near proud Ida^s rocks. 
With laurels deck thy graceful locks : 



* See note No. i» 
f In Scotlaifd a lady^s travelling great.eoat t$ sometimes 
called a Joseph* 
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Yet ah, how feeble proves the line. 
To paint a heart so warm as mine ! 
To George's Square my view I bend^, 
Where health and virtue bless my friend : 
Whose love, matured by twenty years. 
In all its pristine bloom appears : 
Unchanged by time, by wealth unspoiled. 
With brow serene, ^^ ^eek Nature*s child ;" 
With modest firmness moves along. 
Regardless of the fickle throng. 
Who, pois'd on Fortune's giddy wheel. 
Forget alikie tq think and feel ; 
The various duties skilVd to blend. 
Of sister, daughter, mother, Friend ; 
The kind companion, tender wife, 
Form'd to endear and Sweeten life t 
To her no selfijh joy is known. 
She lives for other's good alone. 
And knows no care, no wish, no fear. 
That saints and angels might not hear *. 
O thou, to whom indulgent heaven 
Has the superior blessing given. 
To cherish soft this modest flow'r. 
To cheer thy eye, and deck thy bowV ; 
Though on thy placid easy mien. 
No purse-proud insolence is seen^ 

• See note No, 2, 
K 3 
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Your gister, careless of applause. 

With grave rebuke will ask the cause 

I rudely drew her veil aside, 

And shew'd what still she wish'd to hide : 

Besides, how can her precious time 

Be wasted upon idle rhyme ? 

I've little time to write indeed. 

But she less leisure has to read ; 

Her duties rise in such gradations, 

Twixt friends, acquaintance, and relations. 

That sportive vacant ease debarr'd 

From entrance, only leaves her card I ' 

While slow I part with tearful eye. 
And strive to check the bursting sigh. 
Imagination's busy pow'rs, 
Recal the weary languid hours. 
When, tirM of prate, and noise, and town, 
I snatch'd my mufF and tuck'd my gown. 
And waded thro' each miry street. 
To find D********^'s calm retreat ; 
Where mimic life adorns the wall. 
And glows and breathes at P******s call *• 



vsBBBSSBBcaaoam 



* Alluding to s^ picture painted from an inx:ident related 
in I'asso's Jerusalem, by a young lady possessed of v,ery su* 
perior talents. 



1<^ 



And occupies the other comer, 
In chair (we must not say of scomer)^^ 
Though jibes^ and j^sts, and irony. 
As thick as bees around her fly ; 
Yet what of these ? her liberal heart 
Above disguise, despising art ; 
Her open hand, discerning eye. 
Prompt thro' each vain pretence to spy ; 
Her friendship firm, affection warm. 
Might even envy's self disarm : 
The *^ feast of reason" to dispense. 
And mingle with the ** flow of sense/* 
Js her's, in known pre-eminence ; 
Unapt to scatter or to hoard, 
Presiding at her social board. 
So frank her welcome, kind her air. 
You'd think that Plenty's self was there* 
Sure halcyon days can never cease,. 
When Plenty loves to dwell with Ease 
Say, worthy Clan *, whose honest heart 
With kipd reluctance sees me part ; 
Wilt thou the grateful verse receive. 
The. little all that I can give ? 
Go, Muse, who twin'st with laurel wreath 
Grifn warriors, fatp'd for deeds of death | 

♦ Sec note No» 3, 



m 



Or if the Muse> to cheer my ws^y 
Should bid me sing what others saj % 
How soothing is the soft dzietto 1 
Vain flattering thought ! for lo in petto^ 
A youth was hid, who from his nook 
Surveyed me with observant look : 
My dress, unknown to fashion's rules, 
Myself, untaught in custom's schools^ 
He view'd — believe the frank narration^ 
With more surprise than admiration* 

r 

Now fitly plac'd, with little stir. 

Save, ^^ How d*ye ma*^m,*' — " I thank you. Sir j 

We ride thro* rows of infant trees, 

Low bending to the northern breeze ; 

Thro' patches square of welUsav'd ground^ 

And villa's closely hedg'd around x 

By formal bleachfields frequent walls. 

By ditches deep, and strait canals ; 

And all the usual laboured forms. 

Where Art fair Nature's face deforms ; 

Where folks, who love all things a-row. 

Still carry town where'er they go. 

Now fairly enter'd on the fields. 

Where Nature scenes unlabour'd yields,, 

And widening prospects cheer the eye^ 

Far from the city*s smoke we fly,^ 
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What beaiftieS ohce adorh'd this spbtj 

^ow so neglected iind forgot ! 

The iVy, kindly twining round. 

With which yon dodder*d oaks are bdund i 

Seems a sad image to express. 

Of friendship faitlifal to distress : 

The brook, that seems in dying falls 

To murmur round the mouldering walls> 

Now seeks the wood's obsctire retreat^ 

And there, with cadence sadly sweet. 

Awakes from echo's secret cell, 

A sound like parted pleasure^'s knell : 

With sighs we viewed the lone abode, 

Then pensive musing onward rode ; 

Till on the heath, a ruin*d towV, 

Memento proud of feudal powV ! 

With desolated turrets drew 

From happier scenes our thoughtful view : 

Thy ruin'd grandeur, sad Banheath ! 

Like Virtue's majesty in death. 

At once o'er-awes and soothes the mind, 

And tend*rest sorrow leaves behind : 

Here Baxmerii^o's warlike fame. 

Gave lustre to his honoured name ; ^ 

Last of a long heroic race. 

Who wont that stately towV to grace ; 
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Long may its purest lustre glow 
Round Elphin8toke*s distinguished brow ; 
Unvex'd with cares that haunt the great. 
Long may he bear th* incumbent weight, 
A polished pillar of the state ! 
Thus, in alternate strain we raise 
With willing voice his Lordship's praise* 

But see yon inn its doors unfold, 
Joy of the hungry and the cold ! 
With quick transition now we turn 
To fires of coal that clearly bum. 
And change the theme we thought so fine. 
From praise of worth to praise of wine. 
Of good beef-steaks and porter sound. 
The pullet fat, and spacious round ; 
But both at length concluding clearly. 
To dine was yet by much too^ early, 
My kind Companion bids me choose 
Some cordial sip to cheer the Muse : 
Refresh 'd with draughts from Helicon^ 
I told him 1 would taste of none ; 
But he, impatient, hastes to ring, 
And heedless of that heathen spring, 
More common liquor quaffs with glee. 
While I reserve myself for tea ; 
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And fond ehqiiiring, Wish to know 
What turrets nod on yonder bfow ? 
Do Ebskinb^s arms adonl the gate ? , 
Or Gbah am's^ who shar'd our hero's fate ? ♦ 
Or Ranbolph's stem, renown'd of old ? 
What martial knights, or warriors bold^ 
Fossest those. seats, whose tbw*ring pride 
Adorns the hills on every side ? 
*^ That seat, (th* obsenr?nrttt youth replifes), - 
'^ Who^ anti<jue st^fe attracts your eyes, 
A wealthy tiabob t'other year , 

Has bought, nor thinks he bought it dear } 

.» ■• 

'* Nqw mohrs, pagodas^ and rupees, 

-■ 

'* Familiar, frequent cross the seaS j 
*^ And no time-honour*d fabric stands. 
Untouch'd by lucre's sullied hands. 
For now the low, degenerate race^ 
Neglectfnl of their native place> 
** And all the joys that Nature yields,^ 
*^ In shady groves, or suiiny fields, 
^' For meretricious pleasures pine^ 
*^ And bow at Lttxury^iS spotted shrine i 
" Their birthright pays the savoury mfess, 
" Their flov'ry fields the costly dress; 
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* Sir J oKf G&AHAM, the frieod ^ Wavlacv* 
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And^ skilPd in mystic lore, presumes 
To mfatch his sceptre with their brooms. 

But stay, return — my vagrant Muse 
With such delight this theme pursues. 
She and her grave historic sister 

Would prattle heedless, tho' I mist her, 

» 

Of every Prince who held his home 
In Stirling castle's antique dome. 
Forgetful of my trunks and me. 
The noisy inn, and Kitty's tea. 

And now I fain would rise in pathos. 
But that I fear to sink in bathos ; 
Of tragic woes the pensive queen 
Herself should paint the mournfvJ scene ; 
When, with a sad reluctant sigh. 
My fellow-traveller and I, 
Slow parting with the parting day, 
Took each our separate lonely way ; 
While clouds that o'er our sorrows lowV, 
Fell in a sympathizing shower. 

And now, my straggling locks adjusted. 
And faithful Joseph brush'd and dusted, 
I sought, but could not find, alas ! 
Some consolation in the glass : 
Yet why at vanish'd youth repine. 
And vainly labour to be fine ; 

La 
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Blest be the Major's closing day, 
And mildly bright his evening ray ! 
When, in the early dawn of life/ 
Alike unknown to guile and strife, 
I cast my infant eyes around, 
Where Nature's wildest charms abound ; 
While with enthusiast fond delight, 
I gaz'd enraptur'd on the sight ; 
Then early on my opening soul 
The love of truth and knowledge stole : 
'Twas then the friendly Major first 
My dawning love of science niifst ; 
Pleas'd, grateful memory still reviews 
His lettered gifts * ; and could the Muse 
Her favourites consecrate to fame. 
Those hiUs shoiild learn the Major^s name. 

At twelve I take myself away. 
By Kitty pressed in vain to stay ; 
Like fat Sir John, I rather please 
Within mine inn to take mine ease. 
Rejoice, dear Nancy, and be gay I 
For here concludes this tedious day, 

• See note No* 'c. 
' L3 
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Dear friend i forgive this last transgressicm^ 
m check my passion for digression ! 
And lest you chide my wandering levity. 
The Romans imitate in brevity *. 

From Stirling tow'rs I now depart. 
With comfort glowing at my heart ; 
And surely never winter day 
Displayed a scene so richly gay ; 
Nor e'er was wintVy atmosphere 
So softly calm, so mildly clear : 
What pleasure thro' my bosom thrills. 
When, drawing near the Perthshire hills, 
The northern mountains rise to view. 
With lofty summits darkly blue ; 
The beauteous landscape varying round. 
With winter's sombre tints embrown'd : 
Yon fir-clad hill, whose dusky green 
With solemn grandeur shades the scene : 
Yon copse of birch> which to the eye 
Assumes a varying purple dye ; 
Yon spiry tops of poplars pale. 
That bend to every sighing gale ; 



• ** I will imitate the "wise Romans in brevity."' 

susm fliLQM sai joiai PALSTAiilk. 
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Where Labour's hardy sons are seen 

With manly port and tranquU mien ! 

And bonny lasses blooming rounds 

With artless rustic graces crown'd i . 

Where'er my devious steps have trac'd^ 

The fertile plain, or barren waste, 

I've seen no spot that could compare 

For comely swains and maidens faif , 

With AllarC'S shady margin greeUi 

Where simple piety is seen 

To flojarish- with unfading grace. 

Since Leighton taught and blest the place ^. 

Dear, lov'd, rever'd, and honour'd name ! 

Whose sound awakes devotion's flame : 

When musing in the lofty aisle 

« 

Of yon cathedral's mouldering pile j 
3y thy blest memory inspir'd, 
What sacred joy my bosom fir*d ; 
With mild, dejected spirit, meek. 
And placid brow, in act to speak ; 
Methought I saw his form appear. 
While crowds in silent awe revere, . 
The evangelic shepherd kind. 
Who feeds the hupgry, leads the blind, 
And gently draws the sheep that stray 
To his lov'd Master's living way. 

f Sec note No. 6. 
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In vain I cast my eyes around, 
Ko reverend object to be found ! 
Then I began to form some notion 
The pastor's slow piano motion. 
Might draw out time till dusky night 
And he together bless my sight : 
So, like a poor forsaken sinner. 
Began my solitary dinner ; 
And, bridling up in lofty sort, 
Cry'd, waiter, bring a pint of port ; 
Upon my mate's approach presuming. 
Some airs of consequence assuming, 
I thought t* enforce some small respect. 
For what so hateful as neglect ? 
Now hasty footsteps on the stairs 
Portended success to my airs. 
For, 'stead of waiter and of wine, 
Appear'd the pastor's wig so fine. 
And polish'd nose so aquiline ; 
The solemn, tender, mute embrace. 
The blushing Muse forbears to trace ; 
Nor can her Doric reed rehearse 
yhe broken words unfit for verse— . 
The rapid questions^ short replies, 
Help'd out by language of the eyes; 
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Now amicable conversation 

Cements this kind- conciliation : 

Thus, when Ulysses came from. sea/ 

To glad his dear Penelope, 

The liVe-long night they spent discx)arsing * 

How Priam let the wooden horse in : 

Ahd how the Greeks came rushing outy 

And fiird old Ilium with the rout ! 

Or how the nymph, with artful wiles. 

And tea, and chocolate, and smiles, 

And every thing Ihat could oblige ye. 

Had try'd to keep him in Ogygia ! 

She tells liim h6w the bold EuEYMACifus 

Had strove to take her from Telemachus ; 

The suitors how she try'd to cheat, 

By ravelling old Laertes* sheet \ 

And how, one night they found her busy. 

And call'd her a deceitful hussy* 

All this, and more, is laid before ye. 

And makes a fine pathetic story ; 

Which will to latest times be heard. 

Told by the blind old Grecian bard. 

But should I labour to record 
My wise discourses with my lord, 
The noblest efforts efforts I coiild make 
Would sink in drear oblivion's lake : 



Obedient, waiting orders, stand 

Attendant on our dread command. 

Of man and beast a gracious master, ^ 

With pitying looks thus spoke the pastor : 

*^ Dear Anne, you've gathered stores of pd^ 

" Your heavy trunks, and heavier self^ 

^^ I fe^r will suit poor Paddy ill, 

*^ When straining up yon rocky hill ; 

*' I think we'd best divide our force ; 

*^ The whisky and the yellow horse 

*^ Will draw yourself and baggage tightly, 

^ O'er rugged hills and moors unsightly ; 

" I'll trot and canter by your side, 

*^ And try to soothe your tedious ride.'* 

Meanwhile on foot in quick progression. 

Bold Angus heads the grand procession ; 

Which JoHNSOSP would have call'd equestrian. 

Vehicular, and eke ped^trian *• 

The bleak domain thro* which we passM, 
How hard the rocks ! how cold the blast ! 
If truth were tdd, sans all deception. 
Would never figure in description. 
At Ambleree your travellers see 
Where breakfast comes, and fragrant tea. 
Then fed and r^gted to satiety. 
Thro' roads ey'n barren of variety ; 

♦ Sec note No. 8. 



To talk of niceties aiid rarities 
More dear to him than all life's charitiei^i 
1 could not tell you half the dishes, 
Thfe tarts and jellies, fowls and fishes; 
So well serv'd ilp, with taste and relish. 
By that good housewife Mrs Mellish, 

* * . • ' * 

Now having sent away the pudding. 
Our dinner we were just concliiding ; 
The waiter ushers in a beaii. 
With humble gesture, bowing low. 
Who brought a kindly invitation. 
Which caus'd a solemn consultation : 
I felt myself so tir'd and vapid. 
Unfit for talk cpncise and rapid ; 
In mood to linger o'er the fire. 
And tell old fetories, and enquire 
Domestic news, of bairns * and cattle, • 
And all the parish tittle-tattle — 
*^ My dear, I think my stupid head 
'^ Unfit for company well bred, 

r 

** Had better here repose at leisure, 
*^ In going out I take no pleasure." 

* Dear Anne, you know, 'tis justice due 
' To own Tm full as tir'd as you, 

^ And just as careless of variety, 

* Though more attentive to propriety i 

♦ Children, 

M 
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FOURTH DAT. 



JIlUbora now let out the sun^ 

His short diurnal course to run^ 

And Angus, lest the day grow worse. 

In haste lets out the yellow horse ; 

The pastor hids him get his plaidy, . 

And bring his boots, and saddle Paddy. 

Now, up and dress'd with due dispatch^ 

This opportunity I watch. 

The cloister's venerable gloom 

To trace, and visit Gawin's tomb : 

The pastor now, with searching look. 

My purpose found, and silence broke : 

^^ Oh when, dear Anne, will you grow wise, 

^^ And leave those foolish vanities ? 

^^ To chill yourself, and wet your feet, 

^^ Because the Bishop sung so sweet ! 



* Gawin Pouclass, Bishop of DunkeU^ a poet, a wit, 
and a good bishpp notwithstanding, 
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Along the pure translucent Tay^ 
Pelighted, now we hold our way : 
Of Scotia's clear, romantic streams. 
That sweetly soothe the poet's dreams, 
None glides thro* scenes so richly gay. 
Or boldly wild, as wand'ring Tay : 
Not Tweed so copious, Clyde so clear. 
Nor 'midst his mazy circles near. 
Does Forth impel his wat'ry course 
With so much dignity and force ! 
Nor Leven, late renown'd in song. 
So far his shaded course prolong I 
Nor rushing Spey that floods the plain. 
So bless the labours of the swain i 
From where in youth Tay wildly strays 
Thro' AtlhoVs bonny broomy braes. 
To where, mature, it joins the sea 
Where plenty smiling decks Dundee : 
Along its banks the Naiads sport. 
And health and rural joy resort ; 
And sweet retreats of ease around. 
And groves and fertile mea^s abound • 

Still grateful stream, mellifluent mourn. 
And murmur round thy Patron's urn ! 
Who deck'd thy beauteous banks with bow'rs. 
Who wreath'd thy sedgy brow with flow'rs, 
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Where AtkoPs yellow vallies bloom. 
Enjoy the birchen grove's perfume ; 
And oft, reelin'd in rural ease. 
Attend the murmur of our bees. 
And mark the honied wealth they bring 
From ail the flow'ry stores of spring : 
Oh ! h^d. we there a little farm, 
By sheltering rocks and woods kept warm ; 
A cottage well kid out, with space 
To lodge arid rear our infant race ; 
With sheep obedient to the crook. 
And hives beside a little brook. 
And tea, and best Virginian weed. 
Arid orie^horse chair, and faithful steed. 
And woodbine twin'd around our door — 
What should we seek, or hope for more ? 
At MuUinearn, with cold half perished. 
Our shivering lim'bs with fire we cherish'd. 
And got a breakfast there extempor\ 
That almost put us out of temper : 
The pastor cries, ** We need not care, 
•^^ Well dine in comfort soon at Blair : 
<^ What hardships on the road may come, 
^* Will make us more in love with home ; 
^^ Home — ^th6 dear scene af all thai s pleasing, 
<^ Though boys are rude and girls are teazing/ 
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Here, oft at eve, their shadowy ibmas are seen 
Like mist slow ghding o'er the mount^ns green* 

The pass now conquerM, we repair 
To solace in the inn at Blair ; 
Our hostess comes with much humility. 
So soft, so modest her civility. 
Such gentle inapmers, such urbanity. 
Her kindness looks so like hvimanity ; 
I think it were almost a sin 
To lose her in a vend inn. 
Now mindful of the shortening day. 
We din'd in haste, and drove away ; 
Nor waited to admire the place 
Adorn'd by Murray's princely race. 
Whose ancestors in regal stile 
Held sovereign sway o'er Monads isle. 

The yellow horse, right briskly driving^ 
At Dalnacardoch late arriving. 
We held a council to debate 
If it were best to travel lat^. 
Or here to lodge, then rise up soon 
And travel with the morning moon. 
f^ My dear, my heart impatient yearns 
V To see my home and kiss my bairns f 
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J^URORA thinks she rises early. 
But we this morning beat her fairly ; 
Thro* Dalnacardoch we were groping 
Three hours before her eyes were open : 
Pale Cynthia saw our doleful case, 
And shew'd thro* clouds her silver face i 
And 6ft we bless'd Latona's daughter 
For lighting us safe thro* Drumochter *. 

In solemn prospect stretch'd before ye. 
The mountains rise sublime and hoary ; 
Th* inconstant blast the clouds dividing, 
On which old heroes ghosts seem'd riding ; 
While straggling moon-beams point their graveSji 
And roaring streams thro* echoing caves 
Resounding, fill the soul with terror. 
While slave^to superstitious error 3 
Not so with souls refin'd, exalted. 
And with true Attic pickle salted,, 

* See note No. lo* 
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Young voicfes sounding on the mountain gale. 
Shall fill this anxious bosom with delight/ 

While ruddy innocence with raptur'd smile 
Shall cling to this fond heart, by absence tora 
ferewhile ! 

Now; ^ kerchiePd in a comely cloud, 
*^ While rocking winds are piping loud/* 
Above Dalwhinnie Morning grey 
Began to chase the stars away ; 
But Venus lingered in the skies. 
In hopes to see fair Phoebus rise ; 
At which Aurora growing jealous. 
Bade her not stay to gaze on fellowsy 
But point her radiant beams so clear 
To glad the other hemisphere. 

Thro* the wide open'd friendly door^^ 
The careful pastor march'd before. 
And heap'd with fife the glowing grate 
To ^af m his ever-chilly mate : 
Our hostess kind^ with social glee 
Prepares the toast and pours the tea^ 
And eke her varied conversation. 
With much amusing information, 
Tells how my neighbours round about me 
tlad somehow try'd to live without me j 
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We crossM Dalwhtnnie*s dismal moi^. 
And pass'd the Lodge's well-known door ^ 
Tlien boldly took our ventVoud way 
Thro' torrent-swell'd impetuous Spet/k 

But who can tell my agitation. 
Or paint my joyful perturbation. 
When all the family are seen 
Assembled in the court so green ? 
While John and Dukcas^ ran before 
To meet us at the stable door ; 
Fair Chablottb slowly graceful moving^ 
Next clasp'd me in embrace so loving ; 
While Catharine, thro* her shadowy lock^ 
Looks like a mermaid from the rocks ; 
With little Charlotte tripping neatly. 
And Anne Louisa smiling sweetly, 
Whose dark^blue eyes that beam intelligence 
Survey my faee with anxious diligence ; 
Each well known feature recollecting. 
Her speechless joy was so affecting. 
When with a sigh, the tender blossom 
Her harmless face hid in my bosom. 
Now Anne, and Jane, and Mary Whan^lbt^ 
With Janet> form a fair quadrangle. 
And make the eastern corner rich in 
The humble beauties of the kitchen : 
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Dear are thy inmates ! beauty's roseate smile *i 
And eye soft melting hail my wish'd return,-^- 

Loud clamours infaht joy ; around meanwhile 
Maturer breasts with silent rapture burn. 

Within these narrow bouhds I reign secure^ 

And duteous love and prompt obedience find ; 

». 

Nor sigh to view my destiliy obscure^ 

(Where all is lowly^ but each owner's mind 
Content), if pilgrims passing by our cell, 
Say, ^^ with her sister Peace there Virtue loves to 
dwell !•• 



1 thank y6u Muse for aid so dev^r^ 
And now I've done with you for ever ; 
This effort of expiring fancy ^ 
Was only meant to please my Nancit : 
Simplicity, and truth, and ease^ 
Of old, I know> can Nancy please ; 
For trust me, sure as I'm a sinner^ 
I've try'd no other charms to win herj 
And that she has been won, is true. 
And prov'd by facts both old and new^ 



■ ■ -f 



♦ Alluding to a ydung lady of titicdininon bq^uty «nd clc* 
gance of penon aod stuiid, who ihta remkd in the faouly. 
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No slip-shad Sybil of g Miise 

Who gazes while her pm Aie chaws ; 

And ^^ glancing <iuic]^ from earth tp h^av^p/' 

Leaves earthly C9res at si^ and fieven i 

But one who think* iufid 9Pts ia iSf^aiK^Ot 

The child of probity mi r^awn \ 
Whose sparkling wit, md poJi«h'd gr^cep. 
With wonder fiird ihasa ivico^th f^aoe^ i 
While h^m'nou3 Uvdy (r^^k^ ^^ mi^t> 
Her,prii)x^ipk9i( dfi Atla3 fi:U:^ 
With $t^y judgiDenty (jIMick depi^ipfli 
That hits the jpint pf triia divisi^A) ; 
And self^oialj as ^ b^lcQ^ "^ 

Which server to ste^ her Uttl^ r&Jifli, 
And teach her, &ith£ul to Jif r trwt. 
To be both generouf md )Wt i 
Thus graced with worth wlwh ^ copimend. 
The taodel of ^ Qo^stMlt friwwl^ 
Which^ without «bQW pr vain pret^e. 
Includes all huoiai^ jej&Deftence ; ^ / 
From gaudy ^shioo'^ii jg^tl^ng ^iii^et 
Where .9rt i(nd fancy iPinlJy shiufe ; 
From the gay pr^ciocla of JSoi/Op 
From ease, axui eleg^sice^ and «hQW} 
With cordial hsk$tfi behold ber fly^ 
The hig tefff t^^mbling ia fi^ <eye. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

Jean^ fetch that heap of tangled yarn^ 
And bring those stockings here to darn^ 
And get from Anne the dairy keys. 
That I may go and count my cheese : 
To every useful occupation. 
Befitting of my place and station, 
111 henceforth dedicate my time, . 
And if again I write in rhyme, 
'Twill be a shrewd severe lampooi^ 
On country wives who fly to town. 
And leave their dairy and relations, 
To curl their hair, and follow fashions : 
Or else an acrimonious satire 
On matrons, who in spite of Nature, 
With common useful duties quarrel. 
To plant in vain the barrep laurel ! 
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fiom the tufls of Luhiacardech on the road to,Portchur by 

No, 2- . 

Tluit minis and afigeU might not hear.'^V* 165« 

Need it be tdded^ tb«l this is a true description of a real 
peraoii, atid a genuine firiendshtp ? Will not every reader 
of feeling and understandings discover this } 4nd what other 
readers are there worth writing for ? 

* » 

No. 8. 
Say^ worthy Ci^an^ whose honest heort^r^V. i6p- 

A lady> whose pow/ors of pleasing were such that her 
phrases were adopted implieitly in her own diclef rallying 
ibis gentleman on bis enthusiasm for his namo^ oalbd hi^i 
Clan by wjty of a kidicrous title ; be bore it good bumour- 
^ly, and the shar^ of bis honours was thence calied 
Laot Ci.a]^^ 

No, 4, 

That James immured his noble jow,— P, If 8. 

James IV,, who was ted in^therourllbnth yeaor of his 
age to head a faction agsinat his father's favourites, which 
6nally ended in the desltucti^n of that monarch. His eon 
had been 0o long secluded in Stirling castle, that he had 
but an indistinct remembrance of his fiuher's person^ inso- 
much that he mistook Admiral Wood for hini> and burst 
into tc^xs of concern and tenderDuess on finding his mistake* 
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You surely ctthnot blame, ,my dear. — P. 18S, 
The writer of this narrative^ who had not seen the smoke 
of a town, even at a distance, for fifteen years before, went 
with the lady to whom the journal is addressed, to Glasgow 
in October, with an intentioti to return immediately ; but 
what betwixt, bad weather, urgency of friends, &c. fcc^ 
yr^ half unwillingly detained till Januaiy following \ henc^ 
|})e amicable contention her^ recited. 

t »• No. 8. 

Vehicular, and eke pedestrian.^ — P. IQl* 

It is customary in these mountainous districts, to travel 
with a running footman, not for the sake of state, for the 
travellers are. perfectly satisfied with their innate dignity ; 
nor from sc^ircity fit horses, which on a diminutive scale 
abound in these lofty regions ; but it has b^en discovered, 
that two animals eat more than one, which consideratioli 
^a$ due weight with people who are not purse-^proud. 

No. 9. v% 

Thefamojis pass of KiUieranky. — P. 20a. z'* - 

Killicrankiey the Rim Ruaradh of the Highland bards, who 
have celebrated the battles fought at this pass in numberless 
heroic ballads^ particularly that betwixt a body of HigK- 
)anders led by Viscount Dundee, and King William^s 
troops commanded by General Mackay, where both 
leadf rs fell^ and the victory remained with the latter, aftci[ 
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WitH ■ A POEM ON THB DEATH OF 



SIR RALPH JBERCROMBY, 
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J^ ow when the thunder of dread War is o'er. 
And Peace her olive plants on Britain's shore. 
Descending ifrom the toilsome steep of power. 
In tranquil shades to share the social hour^ 
Wilt thou^ DuNDAs, this tribute sad receive, 
(No fairer tribute has the Muse to give), 
The plausive lay — the mournful cypress wreath. 
The hard-won meed of Valour's glorious death : 
Tho* with thy country's sorrows doom'd to blend 
The heart-drawn sigh that mourns the long-lov'd friend j 
Tho' painful memory sorrowing marks the day 
When to the fatal field you sketched bia way^ 
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DEATH 



« i 



OP 



SIR RALPfcE ABERCROMBT, 
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&NI6HT OF THE BATm 
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JlSlest was the Chief, who full of days and fame> 
No lottger rul'd o'er War's vindictive flame, . 
But pleas'd to see the mad contention cea^e. 
Hung up his trophies in th& hall of Peace, — 
His shining arms, no longer stain'd with gore. 
And heard the clarion's deadly blast no more ; 
Saw his kind sovereign, with approving eye 
Bestow the hard-earn'd meed of victory ; 
Heard his glad country's universal voice. 
Applausive, justify their Sovereign's choice ; 
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And shrinking sees the crescent's Waning lights 
And Othman*s banner tum'd to sndden flight : 
In vain the cfesart^s lonely waste surronndsy 
*Wlth bummg 2one^ Medmal's hallow'd bounds^ 
And jnlgrimsr^ with mistaken zetd, no mor^ 
Their prophet's consecrated fane explore. 

Their leader gives the word-^^ambitious Gaui 
Anticipates our Eastern empire's fall^ 
And onward still her daring banners led, 
Tho' NsLSOM conquered, and tho' KXiBBsa bled : 
In silent awe the Sdtm sighs alone. 
Till British arms support his sinking throne« 
And 9ee 1 . atem aasuk^ at their Monarch's call 
From ottny a tented field and trophy'd hall. 
Brave chtels in ^^ giitterii]^ arms aaad gloiy drest. 
Prepare to prov^ tlaie powers of the West : 
And lo ! descending to the subject maia. 
Great ABBBCRoaiBT leads the warlike train* 
No more the dear domestic ties engage, 
Joy of his youth, and solace of his age I 
A long farewell that calm parental seat. 
Where ancient wtues found a si^e retreat ; 
Where cherish'd swains, with grateful boms^ bendj 
And weakness finds a prop, and ^T>rth a friend ;f 
Love, friendship, kindred, all at onc^ rQ9igQ'd, 
His country*^ glot^y now engrossM his mind> 
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Adieu^ blest isle, in viewless distance lt>st i 
Ibetia's shores, and LnmtamCLs coast 
Now rise upon the wave8> with groves embro\vn*d^ 
iBy rocks protected, and with vineyards crown'd : 
t^roud Lisbon past, they woo the southern gales, 
Favonius breathes propitious on their sails. 
Unbounded transport fires the shouting crew * . 
When Calpe^s lofty cliffs appeared in view, 

« 

Where Elliot, ere the glorious day was done, 
Eclips'd on Bourbon's flag the noon-day- sun * : 
Th' unconquer*d rock, assail'd in vain for years, 
A consecrated altar now appears, 
Where Fortitude preserves his hallow'd flame. 
And Valour homage pays to Britain's name. 
Again the vessels catch the fav'ring breeze. 
And launch into the Carthaginian seas ; 
Where fan^'d ^neas. spread his sails of yore^ 
While Dido wept, forsaken on the shore ; 

They leaye behind the fair Sicilian plain 

■• •• < 

Where Cbre.s sought her Proserpine in vain ^ 
And Etna, thundering o'er his snow^clad sides. 
While from his. flaming head the fiery torrent glides. 
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• The French Princes displayed the royal standard, a Sun iri 
fidl splendour, when Gibraltar was defended by General Ettiex. 
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Kow dangers^ th)'eat> and bloody toils hvmt. 
The storm of yengtance, and the frown of falc^ 
Now near the fuh'd Egyptian coast they drew, 
And groves of lofty palm arose to view ; 
Majestic ruins ! solitude sublime ! 
Proud fabrics that resist the scythe of Time ! 
Co-eval emjpires long have moulder'd down> 
Yet still in sulleh rtiajesty ye frown ; 
Stupendous piles ! ah^ vain illusive famei, 
Swept with the stream of time> the builder*s niamfe 
We trace no more,«^no rtiore the priests of On^ 
Who measured first the circles of the sun. 
Of space the limits fix*d> the bounds of time, 
And woo'd fair science to the Eastern clime^ 
A while the Hero gaz*di-^in pensive mood. 
And on the deck in silent sorrow stood : 

And why, if fair renown were all> (he cry'd)^ 
Have sages studied, or have patriots died ? 
" Renounced the calm delights of private life^ 
*^ And pin'd in solitude, or groan'd in strife ; 
'^ If thus the lights and guardians of mankind 
" Leave not the relic of a name behind ! 
" Yet not in vain they struggled or they bled, 
^^ When from below the mounting spirit fled, 
** Scorn'd the dull earth, and sought the bjest abodesi 
^^ By men ador*d as tutelary gods* 
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Thus Cjesar plunging in th' Egyptian wave> 
Still bore aloft the sword that aw'd the brave. 
What cannot British pow'r and courage -dare i 
When thus upon the threshold of the war. 
Eager of fame, and prodigal of breath. 
They rush to conquest or to certain death ; 
On every side see hostile fury burn, 
'Tis vain to fly, and bootless to return^ 
Then gallant MooSre advancing at their head;. 
Bold to the steep his thundering legions led : 
In close array ascending from the shore. 
Full on their frqnt his fatal weapons bore, 
V^hile dying groans his fierce approach deplore. 

The fleet suspended view the sulphurous cloud 
That wraps in smoke the undistinguished crowd ; 
But when ascending to their guarded height. 
The British ensign streamM in open sight. 
From every deck th' applauding thunders rise. 
Exulting shouts of triumph rend the skies ; 
With livid rage the foe astonish'd heard, 
' And Lodts heroes wonder'd how they fear'4 y 
Repuls'd, indignant from the British fires 
The veteran Gallic bands at length retire^ 
W hile now secure they spread along the strand> 
And hail their entrance 911 the. dear bovigUt land^ 
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Pale fires tEro* all the camp with answering lights 

Shone livid thro' the heavy gloom of night : 

No stars with twinkling lustre deck the skies^ 

No moon in splendour mild is seen to rise ; 

O'er all the scene unusual horrors low'r. 

And double darkness wraps the midnight hour : 

ffl omen'd hour fdr Galiia^s hostile bands, 

Who now drawn out in force their Chief commands^ 

In solemn silence, thro* th* imperyious gloom 

To bear their fatsi arms, and seal the British doom. 

Slowly they traced their inau^>icious way, 

Ihe raven hovering o'er their kmg array. 

With boding croak anticipates the day. 

Meantime the British host, with toife opprest. 
Snatch the short interval of balmy rest, 
And while their Chief in peaceful slumber lies. 
To soothe his soul, propitious visions rise. 
And smiling forms, in palms celestial drest. 
Invite him? lo their happy fields of rest. 
Due at the wonted hour, ere morning broke, 
Fiird with presages glad the Chief awoke, 
InspirM with sacred fervour, lifts his eyes. 
Invokes the mighty Pow'r who rules the skies : 
*^ And grant, (he cries) my country's arms success^, 
^^ The native land of arts and frqedom bless^ 
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His steady voice directs the thundering force 

That checks their hostile rage^ and turns th' impetuous 

course : 
Yet still ungovem'd fury rages round, T 

And coursers plunge, and dying cries resound, 2* 
And mingled carhage loads th* ensanguin'd ground. 3 
Now pierc'd with mortal wounds, his steed no more 
Thro' vanquished foes the gallant leader bore ; 
Dismounted, and alone they see him stand. 
And urge the fierce attack on every hand ; 
Her wonted succour even hope denies. 
And death glad hovering marks his glorious prized 
With rapid haste, and well directed aim. 
To save his friend heroic Sidney came. 
And springing lightly on the bloody plain. 
He to the warrior's hand resigns the rein,— • 
With active force the leader mounts again ; 
With various fortune sways the dubious fight. 
Till veteran troops, advancing on the right. 
On Scotia's mountaineers their fury pour ; 
Dauntless they march tp meet the fiery showV, 
Hardy and bold, inur'd to toil severe, 
Th' extremes of every clime they patient bear. 
And haggard want and discipline austere — 
And now, with fervid hearts and bloody hands, 
^f?st:thQ proud 'flag froift QaUia's bravest bandis^ 
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Th' experiencM sage explores the latent wound. 
But in his looks no ray of hope is found ; 
Mute horror chills the sad spectators round. 
Oh Chief belov'd ! thy grateful country's boast ! 
To all our hopes and prayers for ever lost I 
Great was the conflict,-'— bloody was the strife. 
The dear-^bought triumph purchased with thy life ! 
'Tis done, — for see^ the Gallic flag appears, 
Th' applauding shout the dying hero cheers. 
Reviving spirit animx;ites his eyes, 
*' Though last, yet happiest day P'-^he faintly crie$. 
Yet does a nobler conquest still remain. 
To vanquish agony, and smile in pain : 
In Virtue's triumph yield thy latest breath, 
Unmov'd, uncohquer'dj in the arms of deatli I 
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Surrounded with bawling, and squalling, and prattle^ 
With handmaids unhandy, and gdssipping tattle> 
Cut fingers to bandage, and stockings to dam. 
And labyrinths endless of ill-manag'd yam, 

Thro' whose windings Daedalean bewilder'd we Wander) 

» 

Like dr^ggle-tailM nymphs of the mazy Meander^ 
Till at length, like the Hero of Macedon, tir'd 
Of the slow perseverance untwisting required> 
We brandish our scissars, resolved on the spot> 
Since we cannot unravel, to cut thro' the knot. 

Blest vicars of England ! how happy your wives I 
Tho' devoted to pudding and plain work their lives, 
Tho' quotations an4 homilies forced to « endure, 
While fumes of tobacco their graces obscure ; 
Tho' their quiet be disturbed with the nursery's noise, 
Tho' their girls should be hoydens, or dunces their boys. 
With the tangling of yarn they are never perplex'd. 
More difficult to clear than his Reverence's text. 
While with labour incessant our toils we renew. 
To furnish fine linen, and purple and blue^ 
Such a series of self-same minute occupation 
Yields nothing, you'll own, to epliven narration ; 
And as for the friend of all poets. Invention, > 

TTis a thing, of Jate jiears, I scarce think of or mention ; 
Or of useful inventions alone make my boast. 
Such as saving potatoes and turnif)s from frpst ; * 
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When to part us, loud storms and deep gullies conspir^d^ 
And sublime meditation to garrets retired ; 
To the workings of fancy to give a relief, 
We sat ourselves down to imagine some grief. 
Till' we conjur'd up phantoms so solemn and sad, •'^, 
As, if they had lasted, would make us half mad ; V 
Then in strains so affecting we pour'd the ioft ditty. 
As mov'd both' the rocks and their echoes to pity : 
And to prove it, each note of the soul-moving strain 
In more sonorous sounds was returned back again : 
And we, silly souls, were so proud of our parts. 
When we thought that our pathos had reach'd their hard 

hearts I ^ 

But when grave looking Hymen had kindl'd his torch. 
With a pure lambent flam^ that would glow but not scorch. 
The Muses, who plain humble virtues revere. 
Were affrighted to Idok on his brow so austere ; 
The cottage so humble, or sanctified dome. 
For the revels of fancy afforded no room ; 
And the lyre and the garland were forc'd to give plac6 
To duties domestic, and records of grace : 
Then farewel lUymsy adieu Hippocrene, 
The vales of Arcadia and Tempe so green ; 
To the hills of Jud^a we now must draw near. 
King Lemuel's good mother's wise maxims to hear, 
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What witchcraft had altered its forni 1 rie'er kneW^ 
But by. some means or other a whistle it grew ; 
The brats in succession all jingled its bells> 
While its music to them the piano excels : 
But when slowly and surely the cold hand of timieJ 
Had stole my complexion, and withered my prjime, 
Resolv'd for a. while to respite at my ease, . , 
In Clydesdale I courted the soft western breeze ; 
Whose fresh breathing whispers my languor could soothe^ 
With visions of fancy, and dreams of my youth. 

_ • • 

While slowly retracing my dear native Clyde, 
And reviewing my visage, so chang'd, in its tide. 
As sad and reluctant I strove to retire^ 
Tq my grasp was presented my trusty old lyre, — 
1 snatch'd it, I strumm'd it, and thrummM it again^ 
But strove to awaken its music in vain ; 
So rusty the wire, so enfeebled my hand, 
A while in suspence and dumb wonder I stand t 
Thus it happened, they say> to Ulysses of old. 
When twenty long years of sad absence had roll'd^ 
To his Ithaca forc'd in disguise to resort. 
When the suitors with uproar were filling his court } 
He set his foot forward^ and bending his brow. 
With a dignified air he demanded his bow ; 
With joy-4ningled sorrow reviewed his old friend, 
And three times essayed the tough crescent to bend^ 
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The Muse's fair daughters triumphant were borne 
Till the public applause was converted to scorn ; 
For by vanity guided^ so wildly they steer'd. 
Or by caprice directed, so frequently veer'd ; 
Creation*s proud Masters observed with a sneer. 
That like comets eccentric forsaking their sphere. 
Their brightness so gaz/d at, would never produce. 
Or pleasure, or profit, or comfort, or use. 
*#*#*# aii(j ****♦# thus shone fo a day. 

How prais'd was each period ! how flattered each lay 1 

Till a crop so luxuriant arising of pride. 

Affectation, and fifty new follies beside. 

The duties and joys of the mother and wife. 

The nameless soft comforts of calm private life. 

Fell victims together at Vanity's shrine. 

For who could endure to exist and not shine ! 

Macaulay, of Stuarts had tore up the graves. 
To prove half of them fools, and the other half knaves. 
And sully'd the mitre and spatter'd the gown, 
And flattered the mob and insulted the Crown ; 
Then insensibly shrunk to a faction's blind tool. 
And discovered too late they had made her their fooL 

With virtues, and graces, and beauties beside, 
The delight of her friends, of her country the pride. 
Say, who could to ******** their suffrage refuse. 
Or who not \>e charm*d with her chaste classic Muse J 

P2 
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Why the wild woods re-echo with melody clear^ 
Which none but the hunter is destined to hear ? 
When often enjoyed, and but seldom they're shewn. 
Our riches and pleasures are truly our own : 
The milk-maid that carols her wild native airs 
To solace her labours, and lighten her cares, 
Feels a pleasure more genuine and free frorh alloy. 
Than Catley or Mara could ever enjoy : 
Who, while their divisions they warbled aloud, • 
Depended for joy on the praise of the crowd ; 
Then blest be the lyre, ever sacred its strain. 
In the regions of bliss let it waken again : 
When the kind hand of Nature has fitted its strings. 
And the dictates of truth and of virtue it sings. 
As softly and sweetly it touches the mind. 
As ^oLus* harp when *tis mov'd by the wind ; 
Untainted by art were the notes it has sung. 
It has cheer'd our decline, and has charmed us when 

young; 
And when useful employments demanded our prime. 
Our leisure it soothed without wasting our time : 
And when all our sorrows and toik shall be o'er, 
Jts music perhaps may delight us once more ; 
When swelling to concords more rich and sublime, 
Jt pi^y rise beyond earth, and may live beyond tim?, 

P3 
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EPISTLE TO A 1?RIEND ; 



A FRAGMENT. 
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^^ iifer^ youth* s free spirit , innocently gay^ 

*' Enjoy' d the most that innocence can give; 

^ Those wholesome sweets that border Virtue's wwjy 

^^ Those cQoling fruits, that we may taste and live ! 

SH^NSTDXB. 



The Family whose modest but genuine worth is here cele-* 
brated^ were remarkable for firmness of principle^ sim- 
plicity of manner^ and very great delicacy^ both of 
sentiment and feeling. The tender harmony in which 
they lived, and high veneration for their pactents^ werfe 
also among their distinguishing features. 

Though long by fate's austere decree rttnaov'd^^ 
Prom scenes still pleasing^ and from friends still lo-/d 
I see low sheltered in my humble shed 
The stormy gloom invest the mountain's he^ 
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But through the world with pilgrim steps tD rovei. 
And like a turtle mourn his parted love I 
While Tom and I with gaping sorrow stood^ 
And with compassion's tears increased the flood ; 
Yet ere the moon had three times fiird her hom^ 
The sun shone bright on Willy's bridal mom ! 

Dear recollection ! . trace those early days. 
Ere known the toils of life's perplexing maze. 
When friendship led to Bogtenuns tranquil grovc^ 
Where every milder virtue wont to rove ; 
Where Innocence and Joy together play'd. 
Like sister cherubs in the peaceiyl shade : 
There meek simplicity, with artless mien^ 
Loose-rqbed in snowy vestments walk'd the green ; 
There sportive humour, Nature's harmless child. 
With stingless mirth the languid hours beguU'd ; 
And soft humanity, and worth sincere. 
With glo>ving heart and melting eyes were there ; 
Thou too wert there, my kind, my guardian friend. 
In whose pure niind thos^ kindred graces blend, 
Tho' early Sorrow, like an envious shade, 
Obscur'd thy spirit, and thy bloom decay'd * : 
Yet stem affliction, with more soften'd grace. 
And stronger meaning mark'd thy pensive face. 
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P Alluding to tli« death pf her moch^loTM brQthe|< 
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And still those years, that stole away their youth, 
Increas'd their store of tenderness and truth.—- 

^^ »^ ^P ^^ ^pr St 

* « # « # m 

May blessings crown, and memory mark the day 
That saw them now retrace their pleasing way •{*, 
Where tottering towers overlook the cultured plain. 
To Bogtown's venerable haunts again ! 
Well-pleas*d my Charlotte told the wdcbme tale, 
Well-pleas'd I heard it in my distant vale — « 
Methought I saw the Genius of the place, 
Array'd in rustic robes with decent grace. 
Smiling through tears, his aged arms extend 
To bless and wdcome every well-known Friend 
The pleasing scene while glowing fancy drew^ 
Reviving images rush'd thick to view-— 
The mouldering castle lifts its ivy*d brow. 
Reflected in the wandering Oart below ; 
Near its gray walls, again, rethinks I see„ 
Clipped into formal shape, that ancient tree 
Whence royal Mart, with affrighted eye. 
Beheld her banners drop, her forces fly. 






f Particular circumstances had induced the family to quit their 
patrimonial seat, and to live in town for some years, to thje grp.ak 
jcgrct of their friends in thq country^ 
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NOTES 



ON AN 



EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 



No. 1. 

Or stops where Willy Wilkie wont to rave. — P. 248* 

Willy Wilkib, though the Child of Nature, is not 
the child of Faiicy ; for aught the Author knows to the 
contrary, he still lives and loves his second wife, with the * 
6ame tenderness he shewed towards his first, whose death, 
which happened in consequence of a disorder he called the 
exterks, affected him, and Tom, and the Author, precise* 
ly as described in the poem, which takes no poetical liberties 
with Willy's character. As all readers under twenty must 
be greatly interested in the scene of a passion, so tender and 
so lasting, be it known, that though Willy and his wife 
dwelt in a cave, it was not one contrived for the purpose of 
a romantic retreat; it neither resembled the grot of Ca- 
lypso, nor the hermitage at Tat/mouth, but was exceed- 
ingly like a recess in the fix)nt of a woody bank^ intended 
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muse in undress^ surrounded by her dear localities, and 
with all her imperfectioos on her head, than with that de- 
gree of superadded polish, which would at best make he 
appear like a rustic in holiday attire : Let this apology stanw 
for all past and future localities ^d rusticities ; so shall the 
untaught Muse *^ Fit audience find, tho* few/* 

No. 3. 
Q/* Jamib Dick, and valiant Johnny Straes. — P. 252» 

Jamie Dick was a most learned and piotis tailor, who 

for forty years perambulated the parish of Cathcart ; he 

^ was a choice repository of ancient traditions, and could tell 

every shot the ckagoons fired at the Covenanters ; he spoke 

" pure broad Scotch, and was master of all its peculiar phrases* 

Johnny Straes was a servant of the family, very di* 

minutiv€ in stature, but boastful and arrogant. The ser-^ 

vant^-maids called him valiant in ridicule. 

No. 4. 

Resolved to wed whenever she sptm her shroud > — P* Q5S^ 

It was the laudable and provident custom of the maidens 
of the parish of Cathcart y to spin a piece of linen for their 
shroud before they thought of marrying y and it was thought 
very indecent for' any young woman to enter into that 5e- 
fious stat£ without such a solemn preparation. The Au- 
thor and another Miss in her teens, were much astonished 
at the above-mentioned Jenny's cheerfhlness when they 
heard her singing at the doleful business, as they thought 
it, especially when she told them it was preparatory to aa- 
other very sad event. 
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proihpts me to iay my little offering on the shrine of de- 
parted Genius. Though in his prophetic and pathetic 
^^ Epitaph on a Bard," he has touched the lines of his 
own ch2U'a6ter> aiid anticipated his hapless fate so emphatic 
cally, that no one can produce any thing comparable to it ; 

*^ Thepotfr inhabitaht ielow 

^^ fVas quick to learn and wise to know, 

^^ And keenly felt the social glow 

^^ And softer JUvme^ 
^^ But thoughtless follies laid him hw^ 

*^ And stain* d his name.'* 

Alas, for the vesrity of the prediction ! — I have invariably 
tried to divest myself of an idolatrous veneration for Genius^ 
and to consider virtue and probity as the only fit objects of 
unlimited love an J veneration. The instances in * which 
intellectual superiority has l>een debased by vice, or degrad- 
ed by absurdity of conduct, are so frequent, as not only 
to discourage and depress those whom the enthusiasm of 
fancy leads to worship and admire their Maker in *^ that 
^^ larger portion of celestial fire," which he communicates 
to some of his creatures ; bdt also to afford envy and dull- 
ness no small cause of exultation. How do the tasteless, 
the selfish, and the stupid, tnumph over the splendid ruins 
of ill-fated Genius ! Though one worthy and virtuous 
'person be worth a thousand unprincipled and licentious 
wits, yet it is hard for those who have never tasted the full 
cup of public admiration, to judge of its intoxicating qua- 



I d& not mean b<» &r to give ap the cause of. deniu^^ 
j^^ to say that poeta are necessarily Iesl3 virtuous'than othem 2 
I only meain that they are less prudent^ fe&d finki^ moW 
susceptible^ mbre simple. 

I do not know whether most to pity Or admir^ Bdn^s* 
Why were suoh people made } 

What a fatal dfelusion^ to lean for ha.ppibeks-Gn the bd^ 
scnn of the gay and fortunate^ because tiiey make us the 
tQmpanioQfi of their pleasures ! Though tieady to n^cse 
>vith us^ if^we possess talents to heighteur tiieir fcatiye 
hours^ alas I when the day of affliction comes^ we are left 
to pine neglected^ or perhaps have bur sorrows embittered 
by the sneer of wanton insult. Ask me of his Genius ! — 
I have not power to do. justice to its vigour, extent, and 
versatility. His poetry shows him in a walk of superior 
e^tcellence, while his correspondence proves him equal to 
any thing. It is nauseous to hear people say, what he 
would have been if he had received a more thorough edu- 
cation : In that case he would not have been Burns — ^ 
that daring, original, and unlettered genius, whose ^* wood 
*^ notes wild,'* silence the whole chorus of modem tame 
correctness, as one of our mountain blackbirds would art 
aviary of canaries* 

He did know his own [Strength, as such a superior intel- 
ligence necessarily must ; but then he also knew his own 
Hreakness.! 
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ON THE 



DEATH OF BURNS. 
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'^ So may some gentle Muse 

With lucky words favour my destined urn ; 
^' And as he passes, turn, 

And bid fair peace he to my sable shroud!*^ 

MILTON. 
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VV HAT adverse fate awaits the tuneful train ! 
Has Otway died and Spencer liv'd in vain ? 
In vain has Collins, Fancy's pensive child, 
Pour*d his lone plaints by AvorCs windings wild ? 
And Savage, on Misfortune's bosom bred, 
Bar'd to the howling storm his houseless head ? 
Wh6 gentle Shenstone's fate can hear unmov'd^ 
By virtue, elegance, and genius lov'd ? 
Yet, pensive wandering o'er his native plain. 
His plaints confessed he lov'd the Muse in vain 
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To wield her weapons with such sportive ease. 

That, while they wound, they dazzle ^and they please : 

But when he sung to the attentive plain 

The humble virtues of the Patriarch Swain, 

His evening worship, and his social meal. 

And all a parent's pious heart can feel ; 

To genuine worth we bow submissive down. 

And wish the Cottar's * lowly shed our own : 

With fond regard our native land we view. 

It's cluster'd h^nilets, and its mountains blue. 

Our ^^ virtuous populace," a nobler boast 

Than all the wealth of either India's coast. 

« 

Yet while our hearts with admiration burn, 

Too soon we learn that " Man was made tp mourn." 

The independent wish, the tiiste refin'd, 

!^ight energies of the superior mind. 

And Feeling's generous pangs, and Fancy's glow, 

And all that liberal Nature could bestow. 

To him profusely given, yet given in vain ; 

j^Iisfortune aids and points the stings of pain. ' 

How blest, when wand'ring by his native jlyr^ 
He woo'd '^ the willing Muse," unknown to care ! 
But when fond admiration spread his name, 
A candidate for fortune and for fame. 



* Cottar for Cottager, 
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Thus Vandals, Goths, and Huns, exulting come^- "■ 

T* insult the ruins of majesitic Rome, *>' 

But ye who honour Genius—sacred beam ! . ..* 

From holy light a bright etherial gleam^ 

Ye whom his happier verse has taught to glow. 

Now to his ashes pay the debt you owe. 

Draw Pity's veil o'er his concluding scene. 

And let the stream of bounty flow for Jean ! 

The mourning matron and her infant train. 

Will own you did not love the Muse in vain. 

While Sympathy with liberal hand appears. 

To aid the Orphan's wants, and dry the Widow's tears I 
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For thee, awakes each tuneful lyre. 
Each guardian virtue hovers round. 

The *^ voice of Coila" leads the choir. 
And Coila's hiUs retuf n the sound ! 

3weet Voice, that first awak'4 thy e^r. 
When languor spread it? thickest gloom. 

Sweet hills, whose echoes lov'd to bear 
His wood notes to Vaixesia's dome« 

Though cold the hand that wak'd the l3rre. 

And mute the voice that tun'd the lay ; 
That spark of pure celestial fire. 

That warm'd the strain, shall ne'er decay^ 

While Wealth and Power, with cold regard. 
Beheld the Muse's darling Son ! 

He wak'd that lay :— his best reward. 
The smile of Nature-^and thy own. 
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'Twas thine, in fortune's lowest vale ^ 
The crush'd, neglected flower to $py^ 

And bid its fragrant sweets exhale, 
And latifant beauties oharni the eye. 
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For this, the muse that sings unknown 
Shall strew thy evening 'path with flowers ; 

And halcyon peace her olive crown 
Shall hang on thy sequestered bowers. 

For this from Indians bright domains 
Thy sous the blood-stain'd laurel bring. 

For this again their native plains. 
With loud acclaim triumphant ring ! 

While in thy kind maternal shade 
We see another Wallace * rise. 

Whose early steps, to honour led. 

His country views with kindling eyes : 

And while his deep indented spears 
Protect her thistle's hallowed stem ; 

And while her rampant lion rears 
To guard the British diadem : 

And while a Scottish pulse beats high. 

Accordant to her hero's name. 
And while in Valour's ardent eye. 

Oppression wakes th' indignant flame : 



* Alluding to a most promising grandson who bears that 
name. 
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MOOME. 



Domestic Musb! if such a Muse thete be^ or Whatever 
power presides over pathetic simplicity^ over the tender^ 
endearing intercourse of humble life^ over those virtues that 
bloom unseen, and wither unlamented, — enable me^ in 
appropriate (erms^ to convey soMi^ idiea of. that worth tf> 
which I have endeavoured to hangup a votive tablet in the 
temple of Memory ! 

The person who is the subject t)f the following verse», 
was Highland to extravagance, and possessed all the cha- 
racteristic virtues of that enthusiastic race, without their 
debasing mixtures. She was hospitable witliout ostentation ; 
—she bore hardships and poverty without a malignant jea- 
lousy of the wealthy ; — she adored her own Clan and Chiefs 

without disliking or undervaluing any other, — ^and her fe- 
tnily-pride merely served as an outguard to her innate dig- 
nity of mind j — ^she was all I have described, 

*^ And still it was her dearest clmi'm, 
^^ She said she lo'ed me best of a* /" 
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XM vain my eyerlids seelc repose 

While inidnig^ spreads her thickest gloote, 
My hearty a stranger to repose^ 

Still bleeds o*er. poor departed Moomb I 

No gossip in my faithful heart 

Shall ever occupy her room ; 
They live by flattery and by sprt, 

Put Truth and Nature dwelt with Moomb. 

Her fate awakes my former woes^ 
And bids them all their force resume^ 

Those griefs which once I could repose 
Upon the faithful breast of Moomk, 

R 
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Whate'er she had she freely gatl^, . 

And nought in secret would cohBume i 
^0 hermit in his lonely cave .\ 

Was e*er so self^eny'd as'MooMx^ 

Though rude lier phrase andliarah herstilti" 
Unused in learning's paths to loatn^ 

Compassion's kind benignant smile 
Was native eloquence to MoomA^ 

And probity and useful toil. 
And independence found a home^ 

Congenial in the hallow'd soil, ; 

beneath the humble ropf of Moomh , 

Though elegance and arts rcfin'd 
Were strangers to her lowly, dome. 

The ardour of a noble mind 

Gave power and dignity to Moomb^ 

Her dignity was worth and trul;h. 

Whose power could proudest minds o'ercome. 
And hopeless age and helpless youth 

Took shelter in the shade of Moojks, ; 

R a 
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And while my humble wreath I hang 
With reverence on her lowly tomb> 

My heart still vibrates with the pang 
That burst the liberal heart of Moomb I 
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EPITAPH 

INTENDED FOR 

MOO ME. 



SACRED TO THX MEMORY Off ' , 

HELEN MACINTOSH, 
RsticT OF James Macphersqn : 

WHOSE INTBORITT WAS UNSULLIED^ 
WHOSE BENEFICENCE WAS UNBOUNDBP, 

AND 
WHOSE FORTrrUDR WAS imEaUALI<*D. 
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And many a towering grove of pine; 

Whose gteom shot out the noon-day sun^ 
in shatt€9r*d ruin lies supme^ 

Since first niy wat'iy eourse begun. 

And niany 4 tdtling race of man 
Has joy^d in youths and moum*d in age^ 

Since first niy pen^ve view began 
To trace their wedry pilgrtolage. 

And liMmy a nympb with sotindittg bow^ 
Slow-roiBng ^es^ and heavy locks^ 

As yoiing^ as fiiiiF, jts soft as thou^ 
Has. chac^d tbe deer o*er yomder rock^; 

And When the suri*s meridian heat 
With fervid splendour fiir'd the heathy 

Oft have they sought ray fiO(A retreat^ 
With glowing breasti and paiiting bneath^ 

Yet, never did t poiit niy streani 
To bathe a breast more pure than ti)ine> 

Or vi^t eyes in whose imld beam 
iSo clear the genikler virtues shimf 
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Nor yet, when wint'ty tempests how), *\ 
To haunt my lonely margin cease. 

Thro' life's dark storms the virtuous sovd 
Finds Reason's Aeady light increase. 

Hard ice, that crusty my oufvent clear. 
Renews more pure my sparklinr stream ; 

Thus may AifHiction's hand Sj^vere 
Add lustre to the jnental gem. 

Where'er you rove, where'er you rest. 
May Peace your pensive steps attend. 

And halcyon Innocence your breast 
From each contagious blast defend J 
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Ah 1 why does still that well-known stnun 

In ^adly^^-plaintive numbers flow ? 
Must time and friendship mix in vain 
Their lenient balm to soothe thy woe : 
Ye Powers, who piety and truth reward. 
Why could not these your spotless votary guard I 

While round thy cradle Pity's doves 

Fond hovering pour'd their tender moan. 
And all the pure and guiltless loves 
Exulting, haird thee for their own : 
They fled, repelPd by Wisdom's frown severe. 
While Patience hu$h'd the babe, and wip!d its tendertear. 

Cease, then, dear partner of my breast. 
Whose every joy and grief are mine ; 
Arid hush each gloomy care to rest. 
For virtue's purest rays are thine : 
Her cheering beams should gijd thy languid hours. 
As flow'rets shine, refreshed by morning shcfwers.' 

Oh ! why with selfish sorrow mourn, 
Andirequent poiu- the lonely tear ; 
While beams of heavenly light adorn 
The parted soul, so justly dear. 
Enough to NatureV weakness now is given. 
Let faith takeifvin^^ and seek her native heaven. 
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The milky stream spontaneous flow'dy 
No warring passions were at strife^ 

Her being to her sire she ow'd. 

And Natitre cr/d — ^Preserve his life j 
But sure a more exalted meed is thine^ 

« > 

Whose struggling heart has bled at duty^s shrine 1 
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The blushing Muse conveys the humble plea 

Pf modest merit. Royal Yob^, to thee : 

Nor seeks by flattery base^ or sprdid art^^ 

To soothe thy princely ear, qr reach thy hear^. 

Tho* oft that Muse with kindling transport yiew'd 

Thy laurels sprouting in the fipld of bloody 

And joy'd to see, when glory's day begun, 

The youthful eagle soar so near the sun. 

By the slow Scheldt, or deep majestic Rhine^ 

The ipartial spirit of the Skpi^jtswick. line^ 

In ages p^st, 98 in the present days. 

Has left rijch trophies of undying bays : 

Yet though they oft made hostile squadrons yield. 

The heroes never viewed a brighter field, ; ' • 

Than where our wounded veteran prest the plain. 

And Honour wept o'er Wolpk untimely slain ! 

When roughest warriors, all unus'd to melt. 

Thro' every rank the sof( contagion felt : 

And Britain's Genius saw with cheerless eye^ 

O'er Abrams heights victorious standards fly : 

Nor deem'd the dear-won glories of the day 

jCould her young Hero's matchless loss repay. 

While Britafti depks with martial wreaths thy brow^^ 

What her lamented Wolpe was once— be thou ! 

The olive with the laurel garland blend, 

^he brave man's pfttroji, and the good man's friend | 
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But ankiotis care and sad dejection hoW 
liUrk in the furrows of his manly brow ; 
While poverty appears with haggard mien 
To blast the peace of life's concluding scene i 
His humble worth, lilarkM by the Muse alone^ 
That Muse who lives unseen • and sings unknowilj 
Shall to brave York's indulgeht ear convey. 
While truth and pity consecrate the lay. 
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Whose eyes first opened on ttie circling sun. 
When Namur was by thund'ring Nassau won. 
The bone that for a distaff served the dame^ 
Was Chssamor's, of old Fingalian fame ; 
The sanguine stream that dyed the crimson part^ 
Once warm'd a Highland Hero's generous heart : 
Gaunt, death and giant danger stood aloof^ 
While grim Volkyrice form'd the dusky woof; 
As o'er their looms in vision rapt they hung, 
Thus in prophetic strains the virgins sung :-*- 

Safe in every bloody field. 
Whom with mystic art we shield. 
While our zones enclasp each limb. 
Danger vainly firowns on him. 
Not the. force of frantic Gaul 
E'er can work our hero's fall, 
While his free and towering mind 
No ties .but those of honour bind. 
And mystic bands knit fast below. 
Strike with terror every foe ; 
Throw thip shuttle, strain^ the warp,' 
Fiery missive weapons sharp 
Ne'er the favour'd Chief can wound. 
Whose Umbs our wond'rous gifts have bound. 

S2 
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Nor will she deign to pour her mystic strain 
In the gross aperture of ears profane. 
Observe her caution and conceal her verse. 
So shall her future lays your future deeds rehearse : 
The mountain echoes pl§as*d shall hear the sound. 
Old heroes ghosts shall lean from clouds around. 
To hail the blooming Chief, with early laurels 
erown'd ! 
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Niirs'd on Inspiration's bosom^ 

Brest by meek Simplicity^ 
She in youth's luxuriant blossom 

Truth and Nature loves like thee. 

DecVd with chaste and artless graces^ ' 
While her form adorns the stage^ 

Fancy pleas'd recals the traces 
Of a former^ better age ; 

.When the virgin's sweet suffusion^ 
Timid look, and modest air^ 

Grentle fears, and soft confusion. 
Shrunk before the public stare. 

*Tis not that thy tragic sister 
Wraps her in her crimson stole. 

Or that comic powers assist her. 
While she fascinates the soul. 

Tis not that applausive thunder 
Shakes the scene when she appears. 

That she draw3 the gate of wonder. 
And unlocks the spring of tears : 

S4 
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On yon mountain's summit aerial^ 
Far above the clouds it grew, 

l^ann'd by purest gales ethereal. 
Fed by bright celestial dew. 

I^Q voluptuous scents exhaling, . 

Deck'd with no luxurious dye. 
Fiercest storms in vain assailing, 

Blooming 'midst the wint'ry sky. 

Type of virtue's wreaths victorious. 
Flowering on the craggy height. 

Those who mount with ardour glorious 
Pay their labour with delight* 
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I 

Th* unerring pfiths of rectitude pursue ; j 

Who cherish friendship's holy flame^ ! 

And valour's greenest laurel clain^ 

Of rigid faith inexorably true ; 

l^aw them reluctant yield their poplar groves^ 

And flowVy vales in wild luj^iiriance gay ; 
Forsake their fame^ their friendship^ and their loves. 

When sunk beneath the European 6way ; 
While peace and joy, with all their smiling train. 
Recede before th' insatiate lust of gain. 

___ " ■ *■'■■ 

Tho* there no lofty rocks aspire. 

Whose caves with ductile silver glow ; 
Nor avarice, bids those streams retire "^ - 

That wont o*er golden sands to flow ; * 
Nor pearly banks enrich the seas. 
Nor costly incense load the breeze. 

Yet tho' no glittering ore allure 

To these deep glooms the Christian raice. 
Where the brown native urg*d secure 

Through pathless woods the headlong chace ; 
See lucre covet even the furry spoil 
That wont to deck hi9 limbs and crown his toil ! 
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Two mighty columns bear the lofty roof, 
Avarice and Cruelty the names 
Which each 'conspicuous pillar claims ^ 

Immoveable they seem, to h^iven's dread thunder proof« 

Where were ye then, ye sacred band ? 
Ordain'd in every distant land 

To spread salvation's joyful sound ; 
^To chace the shades of night away. 
And the bright throne of peace display, . 

Where Truth and Mercy sit, with olive crownM ? 
Alas ! deep sunk in superstition's gloom. 
They bow beneath the tyranny of Rome. 

But see ! wh^re Mercy's beams divine 

Round blest Chiapa's mitre shine. 

And with peculiar lustre grace 

The champion of the suffering race ; * 

Who, arm'd with sanctity and pray'rs, 

With holy tears and zealous cries. 

Like faithful Abdiel kept the field alone, * 

And thro' the oppressive Papal mist, ' 

With saintly valour could persist 
To chace the demon Guilt even to his burning throne. 



so$ 



ANSWER 



TO A 

POETICAL APOLOGY 

SENT Br PR0FES80E M^L£O0 O^ OtABOOVT* tO toMB 
I.ADIES WHO HAD IMYITfiO KIM TO Att 

OYSTER FEAST, 
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'* Thus Sung the uncouth ngwph to th^ oaks and nllsJ^ 

^ MILTQN* 



W HEW FiKOAL dwelt in windy hsdla^ 

As mournful Ossiak tells^ 
'Midst lofty Selma^s shaded wall* 

He i^rend the feast of shells. 



Each tuneful bard and warlike chief 
Made haste the feast to share ; 

Where music, sorrow's best relief. 
Oft charm'd the vocal air. 
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Their heavy locks that wont to fly^ 

Unpowder'd in the wind ; 
Their blushing cheek and downcast eye 

That spoke th' ingenuous mind ; 

With more coercive force could sway 

And tame the manly \)reast^ 
Than Belles in all the full display 

Of modern fashion drest. 

Alas I a mournful proof appears 
Of this soul-harrowing truth ; ^ 

For this sad Nature melts in tears. 
And clouds overhang the south. 

s 

Macalpine, Neptune's faithful priest. 
Well known to beaux and belles. 

Thrice bow'd adprihg to the east. 
Then spread the feast of shells : 

There sportive maids, and festive swainiL 

Attend the hallow'd rite. 
And weave to Music's sprightly strainji 

The dance in mazes light. 
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But college sophs of modem tiines^ 

In Sloth's soft lap reclin'd. 
Will praise the feir in well turn*d rh3mies^ 

Yet leave them to the wind. 

He talks of gaining hearts of besaxx. 

To please the angry fair ; 
But whether they have hearts to lose^ 

He does not know nor care* 

Ah ! sly observer, deeply read 

in Nature's ample page ; 
Too well you know that beaux well-bred^ 

In this self-loving age^'' 

In panoply of lead and brass 
Their Cautious hearts unfold, 

Which beauty cannot pierce, alas 1 
Unless with darts of gold ! 

The jealous God, from glittering scenes 

On purple pinions flies. 
To dwell where Truth and Nature reigns^ 

And victims pure supplies. 

T a 
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HYMN 



FOR 



THE SONS OF THE CLERGY, 



^ And behold I kavedaken the Levitesjrom among the 
^^ chitdren of Israel." ^ . numbers in, 12. 



JljLow blest tho$e olive plants that grow 
Beneath the altar's sacred shade^ 

Where streams of fresh instruction flow 
And Comfort's humble board is spread. 

'Twas thus the swallow rear'd her yovtng. 
Secure within the house of God, 

Of whom the Royal Prophet sung, 
"VVhen banish'd from that blest abode. 

T3 
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And when the evening shades decline^ 
And when life's toilsome task is o'er, 

^ay they each earthly wish resign. 
And holier, happier climes explore. 

And when (he faithflil shepherds view • 

Each ransom'd flock around them spread. 

How will they bless the plants that grew 
Beneath the altar's sacred shade \ 



» . 
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Yet oft shall pity's melting tear 
Bedew the turf where Jessy lies ; 

And often shall her fate severe 
Dissolve in woe the brightest eyes. 

The virgin choir shall there resort. 
And there with sad remembrance tell. 

How thro' malicious cr^uel sport 
She envy's, early victim fell. 

Though formed in beauty's softest mouldy 

No pride her spotless bosom knew ; 
As years increasing onward roll'd, 
' Her gentle mind more timid grew. 

Unknown to her each trivial art, 

» 

Which callous, hollow breasts cbnceal ; 
Sway'd by the feelings of her heart. 
That artless heart was form'd to feel ; 

With pure and faithful love to glow. 

To cherish friendship's sacred tie, 

J. 

To melt away in virtuous woe. 

Or throb with tenderest sympathy. 

Urtskiird in envy's treacherous ways. 
How could she guard against its power ? 
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Then with complacent smile attend 
While my trae heart salutes thee friend'; 
What nobler boon have I to give ? 
What worthier gift canst thou receive ? 
Indifference proud, and cold disdain^ 
Avert the scornful brow in vain. 
While with exulting glance I view 
The chosen band that ranks with you : 
Those friends that led my earliest youth 
Along the peaceful paths of truth, 
Who fir'd with Virtue's charms diving. 
Oft mingled sympathies with mine ; 
Or those who in maturer years 
AwaVd at once my hopes and fears. 
While anxious fondness sketch'd their way 
From thought's dim dawn to mental day ; 
And moulded soft with patient art 
And tender care, the yielding heart. 
But since we feel that all is vain. 
Since. purest pleasures end in pain, 
Since all that dazzles, charms, endears. 
Eludes our grasp,— or, seen thro' tearSj^ 
In dim perspective fades away. 
What power shall animate the lay ? 
What Muse a^ake the plausive strain. 
And bid my bosom glow again ! . i 
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By honour's purest dictates taught. 
With *^ juilk of human kindness" fraught^ 
Say, didst thou view with gentle scorn . 
The crowd by selfish passions torn, 
Untry'd, forsake the dubious race. 
And soar to thy congenial place ? 

And She *, in hardest conflicts tried. 
By truth, by love, by blood allied. 
Who .wept with sister*s tears his doom. 
Too soon to fill a neighbouring tomb : 
Ah ! why profuse did Nature shed 
Her gifts around her infant head ; 
With varying bloom her face adorn. 
Like orient hues that deck the morn. 
Shed purest lustre from her eyes, 
Like radiant streams from northern skies. 
At once inspiring awe and love. 
Bade chastened graces round her move. 
And native force of nobler soul 
Pervade and dignify the whole ; 



* This lady, as much esteemed for her virtue and un- 
derstanding, as admired for her beauty and elegance, 
died about a year after her lamented kinsman. Set the 
Nymph of the Fountam in this voltiinei addressed t4 her 
sk few years bcfcre her death.' 
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she left a tender pledge of loye^ 

To shew how seraphs smile above. 

Now mercy's cup with blessings fraught^ 

iPours forth affliction's wholesome draught,— 

A wholesome draught — ^yet drunk in vain, 

if still the bitterest dregs rem^in^ 

If still with impious discontent 

We murAiur at the blessings lent 

Or think the fruits of Paradise 

Too early ripened for the skies. 

And wish thro' wint'ry life to view 

Their slow decay and faded hue ; 

Or Jike my fond presumptuous strain. 

Lament as if they liv'd in vain ; 

On dear lov'd Charlotte'^ early tomb : 

Then let us mourn youth's withering bloom^ 

There will I lay my torpid lyre, 

No more to fflow with lambent fire ; 

No more to soothe the partial ear 

With strains that friendship lov'd to hear, 

Unless with nobler ardour blest. 

Some holier transport fire my breast, 

The strain exalt,-— the note refine, 

And raise my moral to divine ! 
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(Tho* some to pride and envy martyrs. 

Conceal them as they would their garters ;) 

Yet making lists of obligations. 

Is so like owning poor relations, 

It majces one feel so shy and backward. 

And in good company look aukward ; 

On second thought 'twill answer better. 

Ere I conclude this rhymiAff letter. 

Instead of Owning favours due, . 

In long detail from mel to you> 

To send you here a brief recital 

Of what Pve given you in requital ; 

Then having set my mind at rest/ 

At leisure answer your request. 

And first^ the Muse that sixteen years 
With night-cap dravm about her ears. 
Lay in letbarglc deep repose. 
Nor teiz'd by friends, nor scom'd by foes, 
I wak'd) you well remember when. 
To celebrate your turkey-ken; 
And as she rubb'd her drowsy eyes, 
. And saw the bird's white spirit rise, 
A spark of inspiration came 
And kindled tip the torpid dame. 
To sing the happy annual feast 

Where Hymen smiles on every guest, 

U 
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Then liquid accents soft and clear 

Stole gently on attention's ear ; 

The blue-hair'd nymph of yonder brook. 

In more than mortal language spoke. 

And bade aerial music swell, 

To woo fair Charlotte to her cell * ; 

With feeble imitative strain 

I strove to catch the sounds in vain. 

Next I essay'd the up-hill road 
Of *^ break-neck dythyrambic ode," 
Denounced on Spain perpetual vengeance. 
And blest Chiapa and his Indians ; 
Till dizzy and bewildered grown, 
The attempt beyond my powers I own. 

The smarting wounds of recent woe 
Now bid th' unstudied measure flow ; 

* • 

While wakeful anguish thro' ^e gloom 
Of midnight weeps the fate of Moom£ ! 
That night so dismal and so long, 
I strove in vain to cheat with song : 
And when with dusky mantle grey 
The weeping morn brought in the day. 
The frequent shower and sighing wind 
With mournful cadence sooth'd my mind. 



* Sec the Nymph of the Fountain to Charlotte. 

U2 



t* 






325 



And say, " Yon dim-seen twinkling star 
^' Gleams o'er my father's sepulchre, 

Where once, when fate had clos'd my day, 

I hop'd my weary limbs to l^y ; 

Its rays illume the shadowy vale, 
^^ Where lighted by the moon-beam pale, 
^^ My faithful steps were wont to trace 
^^ The loveliest of our far-fam'd race, 
'^ And pour in her approving ear 
^^ The artless vows of love sincere." 
Thus, frequent does the exile's heart 
With tender sad remembrance smart ; 
Some leisure time will come, ere long, 
T' arrange and prune th' unfinish'd song ; 
When winter's icy bolts are' hurl'd. 
And snow and silence wrap the world. 
And cares and children sink in sleep. 
The Muse shall faithful vigils keep ; 
And summon wisdom and reflection 
And critic powers of mild correction. 
And diction chaste, and lucid order. 
Like flowers arrang'd to grace a bordei? ; 
My thoughts shall rise in fair successioa 
Unbroke by playful wild digression ; 
With heedless haste I now dispense them. 
But th^n you'll see how I'll condense them, 

U3 
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In vain the Captain strives t' amuse 
With foreign and domestic news ; 
Tells with delight how much he doats 
Upon the frankness of Miss C***s, 
And how he tendered her his help 
To nurse and rear her terrier whelp : 
How sad our state^ when themes like these. 
By him rdiears*d, could fail to please. 
But now resolv'd with unanimity 
T' exert our native magnanimity, 
When changing clouds of piu*ple dye 
Were drawn o*er day*s declining eye ; 
Again we urge the impatient chace. 
Invoke the stars to light our race. 
And reach in thought the vcishM^^for place. 
Thro* the stijl shadowy veil of night. 
While Venus sent her glimmering light. 
Our view the soften*d landscape charm'd. 
And disappointment's pangs disarm'd ; 
And hope, in smiling graces drest, . 
Resumed her influence o'er the breast. 
The rising moon with friendly ray 
Now led, us to the banks of Toy, 
With raptiu-'d vIqw while we begin 
To trace a taper at the inn, * 
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Dear Erskine too, whose eyes dispense 
Her pure soul's bright intelligence, 
Whose look is truth, whose speech is verity, 
Whose genius, honour, and sincerity. 
Live ever in my recollection, -. 
I'd almost said my best affection, 
I would not shock with adulation, * 
But view with silent admiration : 
Her mother's dignity commanding. 
And more than female understanding, 
And probity so prais d by you. 
Esteem demand as tribute due. 

Kind C***s ! could I her worth rehearse. 
Might likewise claim a grateful verse ; 
Her q«ickness, humour, lively ease. 
Her never-failing wish to ptease. 
Might with her friendly warmth combine. 
To win a harder heart than mine ; 
But children nurs'd in fortune's lap. 
Are fed so soon with flattery's pap, * 

And so surrounded by duplicity. 
They lose all relish for simplicity : 
Folks jealous, rusticated, shy. 
Shrink from gay fashion's critic eye : 
Nor pour the cordial soul in vain, 
Ch^ck'd by the dread of cold disdain. 
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ODE TO HTGEIA: 

AODRBSSED to the late MRS WILLUfM SPROT^ 
EDINBURGH : — SPRING 1779* 
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^* Drops thatjrom my fountain pure^ 
" I have kept of precious cure.*^ milt on. 

I III ft i i I I '■ ^ I II ' == 



JOaughter of Exercise and calm Content, 
By Temperance nourish'd in the shady v?ile. 

Where Dianas nymphs resort with bows unbent. 
To taste the freshness of the n>oming. gale ; 

Divine Hygeia, turn thy steps again. 

Nor let the plaintive Muse implore in vain ! 

Oh, coy disdainful maid, in native charms array*d. 

Beyond the needless pageantry of art. 
Time was, thy radiant smile could every care beguile. 

And shed sweet influence o'er my drooping heart. 
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And where Edina's turrets rise, 

Tho' smoky wreaths obscure the skies, 

And vapours taint the air. 
Thy soft ambrosial pinions spread 
O'er lov'd Asteria's drooping head, , 

And soothe the languid fair-r 

And see, to wooe thee down, she quits the noisy town^ 

In quest of thee she seeks the breezy shore ; 
On Ocean's stormy breast, thou oft art found to rest, 
jEJis green-hair'd nymphs thy wat'ry haunts explore. 
And when with trembling hope she laves, 
^ Oh shed thy influence o'er the waves, >» 

Her bloom restore, her health renew ; 
There let her hail thy form divine. 
Emerging frpm the foamy brine. 
Like Venus on the dazzled view ! 
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Soft pitying accents stealing thro* the gloom^ 
Like dawning light upon the formless void^ 

Withdrew my thoughts a moment from the tomb, 
To scenes now dreary, hopeless, unenjoy'd : 

Yet busy fancy trac'd thy form unseen. 

And deck'd with charms thy face^^ and drest in smiles 
thy mien. 

So lonely journeying to Loretto^s shrine. 
Some darkling pilgrim in the pathless vale. 

Bends his enraptur'd ear to strains divine. 
And turns to bid his guardian-angel hail : 

'Tis some fair vot'ress pours unseen her strain, 

By courteous echoes borne to soothe the wanderer's pain. 

Enjoy, blest maid, the smiling joyous prime. 
While pleasure frolics in thy morning ray ; 

Now heedless of the hastening wings of time,. 

Crop the fresh primrose and the crocus gay ; ,i 

Ere noon's bright fervours scorch their silken bloom^ 

Or weeping evening mourns their early doom. > 

As pure thy pleasures as those^modest flowers 
, That twine around the bashful brows of spring ; 

vThen, ere the changing sky inconstant low'rs. 
Deck thy fair bosom with the sweets they bring ; 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR 

4 GARDEN SEAT^ 



*••. 



SACRED 

4 

TO THE KEMEM^VNCE OP A BELOVED FRIEND^ 

MISS A. O****, 

fORT- AUGUSTUS, APRIL 29. 1774. 
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^ACRED to thee and friendly love, 
I consecrate this humble seat. 
Hither shall my weary feet 
Oft at sober evening move ; 
And when thou'rt far remov'd from me. 
Here sadly sitting, oft FU muse on thee ! 

When the silver queen of night, 
Wiih her mildly pleasing beams. 
Cheers the surface of the streams^ 
Or darts thro' dusky shades a visionary light 

X 
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- , . ON BBADINO 

. MANUSCRIPT POEMS 

* i 

A YOUNG LADY, 

170T IN THE ACAKNER^ BUT IN THB SPIRIT OF 

COLLINS. 



^^ Deep in yon led of whispering reeds 
^^ Thy airy harp shall now le laid ; 
^^ That he whose heart in sorrow lleeds, 
'^ May love thro* life the soothing shade J^ 

COLLINS. 



W HEN Thomson's harp of charming tone 
Giv'n to the favoured bard alone, 
(Its tuneful master snatch'd away), 
'Midst whispering reeds impervious lay ; 
The winds awak'd its mournful swell. 
The wood-nymphs join'd the solemn knelU 
Her yellow locks mild Autumn tore. 
Wild Winter mourn'd in mantle hoar* 
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WRitTBN IN OKE OF THE 



DUKE Ot ATHOLE'S WALKS 



AT BLAIB, 



- ■ *. 



AFTEK MAKING A QLANDESTINB SSVkAiXCB, T^tLOVQU 
THE RIV15R TItT> THEN VERY LO^ ; 
'■* St7MMER 1796. 



There I suck the liquid aity 

All amidst the gardens fair J* -• MiLTONt 
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X OUR jealous walls, great t^uke, iii vain 

All access would refuse ; 
What walls can tfighland ste^ festraih ? 

What bars leee'p out IJfie Muse ? 
Where'er I g6 I bring with n^ ; 
*^ That molunMii-hympl^ sw^l tiiBEBXY !" 

Would you ehgross each breathing sweet 

Yon violet banks exhale ? 
Or trees with od'rous blooms replete. 

That scent th' enamour'd gale : 

X3 
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Beiieath the bridge's bending arCh 
My venturous steps she led. 

Till by yon ancient weeping larch 
I laid my wearied head : 

While birds methought on every triee 

Rejoicing hail'd my Liberty ! 

The leaden gods above the gate 
Aghast with wonder stood> . 

Olympian Jove, his vixen mate, 
And all the heathen brood : 

Bravo ! cried thievish Mjercury, 

Tis right to steal sweet Liberty ! 
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Fair is the bosom of that peaceful lake 

When the soft zephyr on its bosom sleeps ; 

Dreadful the roar its troubled waters make. 
When winter's rage declining Nature weeps : 

Oh ! may its glassy surface still present 

The well-known dear abode of calm content ! 

Ye woods of wild GlentarfsA whose pensive gloom 

Round Sylvia's dwelling spreads a solemn shade ; 
How dear to memory is your former bloom. 

When Sylvia's sprightly converse cheer'd the ghde. 
When spring returns to deck the green retreat. 
Again with joy Til hail the well-known seat, 
The scene of social joys and tranquil pleasures sweet. 
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TO 



ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, ESO. 

THE AfFECTIONATE FRIBKI>^»<:AN0ID CRITIC,- 
AND BENEVOLENT PATRON 
t)P THE AUTHOR. 
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JL H6 pbems here translated from the Gaelic, though they 
do not pretend to any remote antiquity, are well known to 
have existed before the translations, and even the Translator 
of O&siAN. Thinking it may aiford you some £^usement, 
I take up the pen to maike a few observations on those ce- 
lebrated productions of the Celtic Muse, The time is fast 
approaching when it will be impossible to throw new light 
on this question. The most conclusive evidence which 
the nature of the subject will admit of is fast facing away. 
It consists of traditions co-relative to the poems,-^a kind 
of poetical phraseology derived from them, — and a resem- 
bling strain of sentiment in o'ther compositions of great 
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cause why no coniiected series of these poems had beefi 
written down, and why they had been so long hid in ob- 
scurity. To the same motive may be attributed the silent 
acquiescence of the Highlanders in the alterations and em-^ 
bellishments added to these poems, by ^ translator more 
ambitious of adapting them to modem taste, than of adher- 
ing strictly to the sense of the originals ; more studious of 
his own advantage, thaix of the addition to be made to the 
science of human nafture, by developing truly and closely 
the manners of the Heroic Age; by which I understand that 
intervening betwixt rude barbarity, and the regular esta- 
blishment of law, property, and agriculture. 

It is obvious that the. greatest literary attainments do not 
enable a man to judge whether a work, written in a language 
he does not understand, differing in its form and construction 
from every other with which he is acquainted, be faithfully 
translated or not. It was highly absurd in the opponents of 
OssiAN ta cry out for written evidence, i. e. original ma- 
nuscripts, of a work composed long before the signs of 
words were heard of in the country where they were com- 
posed. It is no shame for a man of learning and taste to 
be ignorant of the rude unwritten language of a savage peo- 
ple : Certainly not ; but he ought to be ashamed to decide 
upon fects without obtaining the necessary previous infoi;- 
mation. We have no right to strip thtf laurels off the tombs 
even of savages^ until we clearly ascertain that they ought 
not to have been planted there : Let Fingal continue to 
.be a hero, and Ossian a poet, were it but by the old rule 
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quired to believe more than what is probable, we general- 
ly end in believing less, or in entire scepticism. The al- 
terations and embellishments that have been made on thes& 
ancient poems, have contributed more than any thing else 
to shake their credit. But let us examine tlie circumstan- 
ces which have been chiefly insisted on by the unbelievers. 

First J It is said to be impossible that a people so savage 
and barbarous as the ancient Celt^, should either entertain ' 
generous and tender sentiments, or possess expressive and 
emphatic language to delineate their feelings, and record 
their exploits. I believe it is generally allowed that the 
inhabitants of the North of Britain were a branch of the 
ancient Celt^, whom the very Romans, who called them 
barbarians, (in common with all others who were strangers 
to the arts conducive to luxury, and the worship of their 
deities) allowed to possess exalted notions of liberty, friend- 
ship, and generosity, and a sense of probity in their deal- 
ings with each other. The clearest way to ascertain the 
possibility of heroic sentiments being delivered in eloquent 
language by wandering savages, who subsist by hunting, 
is to trace the manners of people who still exist in a simi- 
lar state of society. The banks of the Mohawk very lately 
did, and the borders of the Huron and Oneida lakes still 
do, afford an apt illustration : There, heroic friendship, ex- 
alted notions of probity and honour, the fondest filial and 
fraternal affection, and the most enthusiastic patriotism, 
prevail : There every chief is an orator, and every orator 
a poet ; if language, enriched with glowing imageiy, ex* 
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^bich they are {:Hreserv^ tould not hd^tf subsisted lor ttahjr 
centuries unaltered. What has altered language but dne 
inrasion and conquest of cKfiititneSi or the travels of the 
iohabitants^ whom commercial ot dther pursuits luve ar-« 
tracted to foreign countries> and who reiuming bring new 
tustoms and foreign languages to the place ef their nativity i 
From the rever^ise with whidh people in a state of nature 
tisually regard theiif ancestors^ it is presuostiaUe that a mam 
Would alwajrs call a deer, a fo±, a' river> or a mountain ji 
fay the name his &ther called it. Things newly invented 
br imported Wduld have new tiaiiies, but that would not 
thange the original fordi of the language* M a ceuntrjiB 
equally poor and inaccessible^ the ti$ual causes of alteration 
did not btctiTi It was naturally impregnable^ »fid not 
wodth conquering. Strangers had tiO motive of curiosity 
or advantage tD visit it) nothing but extreme necessity 
made tbe natives eitiigrate ; and when they acquired the 
language and manners of a civilisied country^ thtiy were 
equally unfit and linwilKng to live in their uwn^ It is ob-» 
vious that the language has undergone no material akera^ 
tion since the establishment of the monks odcohnkiU* 

Ths next iiiipos»biiity asiSerted is^ tluLt 6( preserving an 
Unwrittea compositbn^ unimpaired^ for so long a series 
(if ages* People who have long worn spectacles can make 
little use of their eyes without them< We have sa long 
accustomed^durselves to a certain medium^ by which know- 
ledge i» preserved^ and through which it is received^ that 
it is not easy for us to comprehend how others could, retail 
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probable. The errors which crept into turitten legends^ 
were often owing to their being copied over by those who 
merely performed a task in transcribing them^ and felt no 
interest in the original : But in reciting^ or rather chant- 
ing poemSy where they were well known and highly relish- 
ed, and where a certain rhythmus or dadenccfwas con- 
nected with them^ which was broke in upon by 4he change 
of a syllable, no great departure from the ofiginal words 
could pass unnoticed^ the ear in this case aiding the memory. 

Supposing that such poems once did exist, it is not easy 
to believe they could be forgot or neglected by a people 
whose national vanity was so flattered by them ; especially 
when we consider that every Chief retained a bard, whose 
principal business it was to recite those scriptures of chi- 
valry, for such they were esteemed. 

Thk simplicity of manners, ardent affections, heroic ex- 
travagance, and generous contempt of life, which these 
poems ascribe to our ancestors, correspond with the de- 
scription left to us of the ancient BriI'ons in the times of 

.the Druids. Their manners, indeed, strongly mark that 
period of society which the fables and traditions of various 
nations have decorated with enthusiastic; embellishments^ 

' and peopled with heroes and demi-gods ;-r-the time when 
people were not bound by laws, but, from reverence tq their 
ancestors, held sacred the precepts and customs bequeathed 
by them ; when property was so far ascertained, that the 
courageous might retain what their exertions acquired, y^t 
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Civilization and regular polity succeed so soon to the he« 
roic age (which^ after all^ is a inelancboly and precarious 
state of life) tha^t it is very difficult to trace the fleeting 
images of the characters that adom^ or the events that di* 
versify it. What, then, do we owe to the revered person* 
age, at oi\oe a Poet, a Prince, and a Hero, who d^meated 
in un&ding colours a faithful picture of this short yet in- 
teresting interval; who sung the 1dv>ss,^ the wars, the 
woes of his contempoxary heroes, and arrayed them in such 
truth of character, and beauty or diction, as cannot fail to 
attract and delight through every age I The frequent recur- 
rence of the same images and incidents may tire and dis- 
gust a taste refined to nicety ; the stile of the translator may 
perhaps at times be justly accused of swelling into tumidi- 
ty; but wisdoin and leiyming, after h^^vi^g long sat in 
council upon the nature of poetical excellence, and laid 
down rules innumerable for attaining it, have at length 
come to this coiuclusion, that as it is the province of poetry 
to delight the imagination and affect the heart, what pleases 
and affects very many, and continues to please and affect 
very long, rous j needs be poetry of no inferiour kind, how- 
ever obvious, or however i^uinerous, its blemishes; and 
daily observation evinces, that the most correct and fault- 
less poetry, formed on the purest classical models, if it fails 
in these great pre-requisites, if it can neither fix the atten-t 
tion or. affect the heart, sinks into sudden oblivion. 

The Translator of Ossian, though he has on many oo- 
casiops forfeited the praise due to literary integrity, h^ 41- 
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he made use of to defend the antiquity of the whole collec- 
tion, as he presented it to the public. 

Amidst all the crushing neglect to which he was sub- 
jected, and necessary occupations to which he owed his 
support, he wrote two original poems, which are not with- 
. mit merit, though they were neither formed to please, nor. 
to last. The first, entitled Death, has many forcible 
thoughts, and striking descriptions. The other, the High-- 
lander y has some original ideas and incidents, but is ren- 
dered obscure, and sometimes incpngruous, by a strange 
mixture of Grecian and Gothic mythology, and is so 
strongly marked with the political prejudices in which the 
Author was educated, that it could not, on that sole ac- 
count, be well received at the time when it was written. 
I have only seen it in the Author's manuscript. Two ob- 
vious remarks will occur to whoever peruses it with any at- 
tention : One, tha^t Mr JJ^acphbrson made no use what- 
ever of the Gaelic fragments, which were then very well 
known to himself and others, in forming incidents or ima- 
gery to this poem : The other, that no traces appear in it , 
of that harmonious and flowing diction which prevails in 
his translation: On the contrary, the sentences are often 
harshly constructed, and the versification in general rug- 
ged and uncouth. The progress he had made in the 
learned languages enabled hiin in some degree to form 
and to improve his poetical taste ; but when he quitted the 
coBege, during the vacation, he only made a transition' 
from Greek to Gaelic, from Homer to Ossu^^ Dr 
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the publication of his fragments, some literary gentlemeii, 
in Edinburgh subscribed a sum of money to enable him to 
make a journey to the western Highlands and islands, (oif 
t^e purpose of collecting tho«e l^ger ppems, which he 
Ihoughl prope? to call Epic, and which he informed the 
gentlemen he had reason to believe existed there. * Tliia 
journey a$3irded him an opportunity ^so of gaining a more 
thorough acquaintance wiUi those expressions 'm the lan« 
guage which were daily becoming obsolete; the purest 
Gaelic, or what the Highlanders call ^ne Gaelic^ being 
ispoken in some of the. islandp. This fine Gaelic does no| 
by any means sigt^iiy a different dialect in the languagCi 
but a more elevated style, enriched and varied by a kind of 
poetical phraseology. The superior class^es of every com- 
munity think more, converse more> and have a more ele-^ 
gant manner of expressing their sentiments, than those 
whose attention is necessarily engaged by their, urgent 
wants. In the isles gentlemen still conversed in Gaelio^ 
and this style was still familiar. It may be easily conceiv** 
ed how soon a language will be debased, when \t ceases 
to be used hut by the mere vulgar. On this excursion our 
Translator wa^ accompanied by a person said to be oi^e of 
the best Gaelic (scholars of hjs time, who, however, was 
no otherwise useful to him th^n as a linguist, be^ig desti-^ 
tute of taste, and even ordinary poetical knowledge, but i| 
man of stubborn integrity, who could have no bias ; fbf 
he liked his fellow-traveller better than any thing, except 
truth. From this worthy and venerable person the princi* 
pal inform^J^tion here communicated was derived, Th^ 
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remote times^ he threw into shade on some occasions^ cir- 
cumstances that might betray our ancestors to the ridicule 
of modem fastidiousness ; such as their rash and sudden 
quarrels^ minute details relative to their hunting, their 
food, and their dogs, their jealousies, and the fatal pow- 
er which enchanted rings had over their inclinations* 
These moles and freckles which might have delighted the 
virtuoso, as genuine marks of antiquity, would infallibly 
disgust the common reader. In this respect he might be 
compared to Susan, when she took such pains in scour ^ 
ing ScRiBLERus's shield : He defaced the marks of antiqui- 
ty in hopes of procuring the general applause of the gossips 
who, awaited the christening of his work : He was like an 
architect who should endeavour to adapt a Gothic edifice to 
the purposes of modem convenience ; it might be more ele- 
ganty but it would no longer be a genuine Gothic edifice. Thus 
expanded and embellrshed, the translation was published : It 
happened to be at an unlucky juncture, when the more nu- 
merous and clamorous party held the name of Scotchman 
\n detestation, and depreciated with industrious acrimony 
every Scotch production, the character of which time 
had not established. The attack upon Ossian was made 
on false grounds, from ignorance of the true and just ones ; 
A violent clamour was raised for these ancient original ma- 
nuscripts, which never could or did exist. Like a nurse, 
who, beiilg teazed by a petulant child to reach him dowii 
the moon to play with, assures him he shall have it to- 
morrow,- -Mr MACPHfiRSON in an evil hour promised to 
produce the original manuscripts } and by this pious fraud 
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iartiondf he set about Idokmg for pfoofe wkefe they could 
not be found* It is probable that his journey to the He* 
Irides was in a great measure occasioned by his desire to 
obtain positive proofs jof the non-existence of these poems* 
But the indispensible pre-requisite fbr this enquiry was 
wantingi He was like a man who should visit a rivets 
without implements for fishings and declare upon his re« 
turn there were no fish, because he had caught none.-^- 
Without understanding the language in which the poems 
were composed^ the evidence of their antiquity, Which 
was entirely local and intrinsic^ could not be traced ; — he 
enquired of country gentlemen, advanced in life, and en- 
grossed by its cares> what they knew of the remains o^ 
Os^iAN ? They honestly told him they heard such poemd 
in their youth, but had never thought or enquired about 
the authenticity of them, or of ascertaining the date of* 
their antiquity, and that they had never heal^ them in a 
connected series. The Highland Prissbyterian clergy, who 
on all other occasions shared in the contempt he avowed 
for that, persuasion, seem to have gained great credit with 
"him, because they shewed no extraordinary warmth in de« 
fence of these poems, as they appeared in the translation^ 
He asked of Df Macqueen, Whether' the poems ever 
existed in the form in which James Magphsrson had 
given them to the world ? The Doctor could not, codsist^ 
ently with his wonted probity^ say they had j nor did he 
choose to give such an explanation as would afford a hit 
pretext for infidelity* The clergy in these remote places 
were more estimable for the. purity of their liyes, and ih« 
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.«d Id well knawn* In this the Doctor had greatly the 
advantage^ both bom the purity of his morale aiid the dig- 
nity of his literary character; as well as from the violence 
with which the current of prejudice ran against his adver- 
sary. 

Grown quite regardless of his literary character^ under 
^1 this hostility^ Mr Macphbrson devoted himself to 
more profitable pursuits, but did not find them a sufficient 
consolation for the severity with which he had been treated 
by the public, — a severity which he may be said to have 
in some measure justly incurred, tfy his presumptuous at- 
tempt to translate Homer. Though wealthy, prosperous, 
and seemingly indifferent to public applause, the chagrin 
he felt at having so mingled falsehood with truth, that he 
could not separate them with credit to himself, preyed up- 
on his spirits ; and a short time before he died, he ordered 
the Gaelic originals of the translated poems to be printed 
for the satis&ction of his particular friends. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

Since writing the preceding Observations, I have 
seen a Dissertation on the subject, written with so much 
acuteness, learning, and forge, as will probably render it 
in the general opinion conclusive. It would be t^iouB 
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A FRAGMENTi 

l^RANSLATSD FJIQM TflB GAELld* 



// was the htentioh of the Translator to insert the Gaelic Originals ,, 
of Mokuvth and the succeeding p^em^ in pon^tianee witk a wish 
expressed by Jl^ Maci»i9ZI«, well known af t^ ^piSQN of 
Scotland; buf fbif vpium^ b^ing ppfifiderabiy ^oofeeded fts pro* 
posed si%ej and the Gaelic of hotb po^s being already published 
in GUlies^s and MacdondWs Collections^ she contents herself with 

9 4 

^ivi/lg the Trfinslati&nsi 

ARGUMENfi 

AJoRi?uf H, i^e are told, is the name of the aged herOf who, 
speaking in the first person y narrates part of the trans* 
actions efhis early life, relative to the wots then carried 
Oft Ii9tw0tm th Bifpt/eA and the ]^prwegi4^. He hpgin^ 
in a mm^fiT Sifii^i io pre^dispose the mind to regard him 
with mingled admiration aifd coyipetssiori. In fin qpos- 
trpphe to the windp whose violence disturbed his medita-^ 
tionSi ^ l^ecurs to the days of his youth, ivken he ardent^ 
iy pursued the enemies of his tmrdry \ ' arid in foretelling 
ibe ^ppro^^hing msahneiss of the wind, when time should 
d^troy its pp.w^^ JTUroduces an affectirtg allusion to his 
own feeble and forlorn state. 
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The grass shall scorn to yield beneath thy pow'r. 
But every twig and every laughing flow'r 
Erect its head^ — ^then to my age be Idnd^ 
Since thou thyself to age must yields O wind ! 

* Come, lovely hunter of excelling grace. 
Awake a flame to warm and cheer the place ; 
Heap branches dry to kindle up in light. 
For slowl r JTOm the east approaches night : 
Thie Sun now hovers trembling in the wept. 
Already thrice the happy isles of rest 
Have op'd their veil of clouds, and bade him lave 
His glowitig visage in the western wave -f* : 
They cry, ^* O haste I thy daily task is done, 
^^ Ck)me with thy bright locks streaming rounds O Sun ! 
*^ Behind the surge, dark wandering clouds of night 
*^ Come frequent on, to shade thy lustre bright : 
** Fair visage ! that first smiles to joy the east, 
*^ Come, sink among the heavenly isles to rest." ' 
Dark frowning clouds on sable wings arise, 
See shadowy forms invite him from the skies ; 



* The aged hero here addresses a young hunter, who appeara 
to have treated him with compassionate veneration, 

f The ancient Britons believed heaven to be situated in beau- 
tiful islands in the western ocean, where the sun went to repose in 
the evening, among the shades of departed heroes. 
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My sou! gfOVv» bright vrhlle former yirfars arise. 
With all theif deeds of fame to glad my cy^* : 
In long siiCGe^ion &6e the scenes unfold,*-* 
Hunter, attend I ^ tale (y( times of did ! 

The star& slept viewless an their cloudy bed,. 
The moon in formless darkne^lji hid her head, 
Erewhile tumultuous winds thr6' oeeati ravM| 
Now tost in air, the eloudi the billows bratM-n* 
When, awft|l riding on the midnight storm, . 
From ocean's bed rose BBAtMon*^ shadoWy form ; 
Pirn o'er the ridgy sttrge he seem^ td go. 
Dark in the whelmiftg cidud of drifting sflow ; 
Then high upon the Wastes tempesftuous breath. 
Rose to the lofty roek,*the soft o( death ! 
Chill vapours hung arottrid his pointless* spear. 
While from hi» cold, dark bed, the chief dtt^ fteatr ; 
Emphatic tntths his awfitl wordff convey, 
And tbos: kt hollow sounds he seem'^d to s£ky i 
Rise, sows of AtAion^y from unsafe fepose. 
Fierce from the worth approaeh- your ancieAt ^s* : 
Cold *LocHUN*^ smooth ships- thr^Khe stormy surgd. 
With mighty powVs the bol^ invasion- nrge : 
Children of Almo^, long reftowA^rf, come forth 
To meet vour bold invaders- from the riorth l^ 

♦* See note No . z* 
Z4 
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Chiaglas, t who bow*d beneath the weight of years. 

Cries, " Where are northern Sun ar*s thronging spears ? 

** Even I in former days have gathered fame 

*^ From.SuNAR, when to Albion's coasts he came : 

*^ Tho' feeble age now foils me in the fight, 

*^ Great was my strength, and great my deeds of might t** 

* If strength or hardihood can ought avail,' 
Macorduibh cries, with fear and envy pale, 
^ Now is the time, — ^for Sunar of the North, 
^ In all the gallant pomp of war comes forth ; 

* Redoubled sun-beams dance on polish'd arms, 

* And ardent warriors, smit with glory's charms, 

* Fierce in their strength move threatening at his side ; 

* The woods before thetti bow their lofty .pride, 

' See while they mount on Thirmors rocky side. 
His head diminish'd sinks before their stride ; 

* In stormy wrath approaches Lochlin's might, *1 

* In vain the sons of Albion urge the fight, , r 

* To tempt their fate and turn in shameful flight/ Jr 

*^ Fly, dastard, to the quiet abodes a-far, 
** Where timorous females shun the din of war ; 
*^ Thy soul shakes like the green leaf in the air, 
^^ When Autumn's chill blast makes the forest bare ;. 

As flies the leaf before the wint'ry gale 

Fly thou, when foes our valiant host assail ; 

But many a stately tree this mountain owns, 
5^ That stands erect when winter iiercest frowns; 






^^ Ye * children of the waved, restrstin your mighty 
^^ Nor vainly say you conquered us in fight : 
^^ Oft rose our fathers' spears in battle's roar^ 
^^ And oft your tombs upon the sea«beat shore, 
^^ But well may joy aride in Sunah's hall^ 
^^ When by each other Albion's warriors fall !'* 
AshamM^ disitoay'd, before their monarch's ire^ ■ 
The Chiefs vvhb tvak'd the deadly strife retire* 

As two dark clouds that travel o'er the hillsi 
When from the sky the ihisty sbow'r distils^ 
With low'ring horror fill thp darken'd vde. 
While on in gloomy majesty they sail r 
Thus dark in frowning might our heroes catne^ 
And thus fierce LoohLin's hodt of migl}ty narne^ 

Onward the king of A^BioK bent his course^ 
Then as a rock resists the billow's force. 
Whose foaming rage assails the b^tee in vain^ 
Then sinks with baffled fury back agaim^^ 
So fierce, so clamorous, msh'd the t;ide of fped^ 
So firm, so fearless, did the Chi^f oppose : 
As come the loud winds thro' the gloom of pight^ 
Came Lo chimin's deadly spears to urge the fight : 
Nor comes the fatal blast of night ^one, 
^s fast the clouds that bid the tempest ftown. 



* ff^i/dren qf ike 'W0Vej^'] Th^ N[o|we^«(|t^ 
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** Think not the warriors fought with feeble hands^ 
*^ Tho' far outnumbered by the adverse bands : 
^' Qft has an envious cloud obscur'd thy light. 
When sable tempests wing'd th' impetuous flight ; 
But when the winds are hushM, and thro' the sky 
The driving rack is seen across to fly ; 
" When clouds retiring hear thy strong command^ 
And the rude blast thou graspest in thy hand ; ^ 
When kindly thou look'st forth with beauty crown'd^ 
And all thy bright locks glitter wide around ; 
*^ When thy fair visage brightens with a smile. 
And pleasure gleams on every rock the while, 
Rejoic'd we see thy beaming glory rise^ 
Rejoiced we bless thy progress thro* the dues* 
Oh thou ! who dwell'st among the starry train, 
*' Move on with music to the western main * I . 
*' Altho' this night opprest with wounds we pine, 
^' Our course to-morrow shall be bright as thine !'• 
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• ♦* Tbiisa ba measg na Reultan mar^ 
'* Heiric dha dbo leaha U ifo//' 

'* Thou who art amidst the constellfttions, 
** Move to thy bed with music f ." 

. f /• t* retire joyfiUlj, complacently.^ 
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^[ And quick tlie /eeble to the covert Hie^,^^ 
^^ The brave on danger looks with fearless eyes^ 
" Sees him approach in his most hideous form, 
'^ And lifts his head undaunted in the storm : 
l^ Tho* thro' the wood the howling tempest raves^ 
^^ The stedfast ibak the blast unshaken braves. 
** Say, then> ye Chiefs, who warlike honours claim, 
*^ If from the sons of little men we came ? 
^^ The spears we lift to quell invading foeS| 
^^ Not from weak twigs of bending osier rose : 
*' From the firm oak our well;*try'd weapons came, 
^* Of Ajlbion's groVrth, renown'd for deeds of fame i'* 
" How oft have foes come blustering from the north, * 
*' How oft our vaiiant ancestors gone forth, 
^' And drove them vanquished from the bloody fieldi-— 
And wiii you to the sons of oCean yield ? 
Where moans of wounded foes from blast to blast. 
And dying graaiii in sad succession passed : 
*^ The flat grey stones^ the tnonuments of death. 
That frequent rise on yonder dusky heath ; 
Preserve the memoiy of our gallant sires— 
'^ Hark ! from their tombs a warning voice inspires, ' 
And says, " Ye sons of sires that never fled, 
Your fathers* steps with dauntless ardour tread !'* 
Listening to hear the King disclose his wTath, 
The heroes stood dejected, still as death : 
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'* Blest be the hetd's sotil/ the king retumM^ 

^ Alone he shall not lie, so justly mourn'd^ 

\ lllis night shall Axb ion's Chief his footsteps trace^ 

^ And dark our foes shall find the fatal place !* 

Macorduibh's blooming spouse now grasp'd the 
shield : 
^^ Shall men till siin-rise linger in the ^eld } 
** Will ye not hunt the foe like tim'rous deer, 
•* While doubt and darkness aggravate their fear ?" 

A mighty Chief, for strength and courage f^m'd^ > 
With milder words her rash impatience blam'd : 
*^ The sons of Albion oft when w^rs were o*er» 

And strangers chanced to tread her woody shore^ 

With kindly welcome gave the joyful shell ; 

But never yet did ancient story tell, 
^' Where death in treacherous ambush lay in wait. 

When strangers, past the hospitable gate : 

Manly and geaierous Lochx^in's sons appear, 
^* When the blest days of peace reverse the spear * T* 

The moon in gloomy silence hid her head^ 
"The stars lay slumbering in their cloudy bed. 
The whirling tempest wakened loud alarms. 
And rattling hail rebounded from our arms : 

^ The spear beiog reversed was a token of peacc« 
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^ Of her wiiase lieauty, witH excelling grace, 

' Outshone a thousand fair of Albion's race i 

^ My alien sword that draws the purple flood 

^ FromLocHLiN's soris^ smokes with my kindred's blood ! 

^ My ancestors of old werfe Albion's foes; 

^ And High in fame round Lochlin's king they^ose : 

^ 'Twas my bold youth's delight my course to urge; 

^ With daring prowacros^ the foaming surge i 

^ Six gallant heroes rais'd my white sail high, 

* The northern tlast in fury swept the sky, 

^ The swelling billows rais'd their heads in wrath; 
^ Or whirl'd us in th6 dreadful pools of death, 

* While blinding drift incessant drove ground, 

^ And angry skies with double darkness frown'd : 
^ Fair Albion- with the da\Vnirig light appear'd, 
^ And o'er the ridgy waves its white cliffs rear'd ; 

* Each oak its gre^n locks shook with welfcome kiiia; 
^ And early ihilsic floated oh the wind ; 

^ High bahks, with melody on every spf*ay, 
^ Seem'd nodding o'6r our bark to bid us stay i 

* A courteous Chieflain strfetch'd his ready hand^ 

^^ And v^'tlcome, Lochlin's sons," he cries, ^^ to land i 
^^ Now hiish'd in soft repose are War's alarms, 
*^ Arid peaiceful rust has settled on our arms ; — 
*^ Here many are our deer, and full our shells, 
** High deeds of faftie our ahcient story tells i 
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^ Yet all the deeds my single arm could claim, 
^ Nor fill'd the song of bards^ nor rais'd my fame.* 
'* Gro/' cried the maid^ ** and seek some distant land 
" Where mighty monarchs adverse hosts command, 

« * ^ * 

^^ There let the ardent soul of valour flame/ 
*' And deeds of proud renown adorn thy nanle ; 
Then when thy fame returns on ev'ry wind. 
To glad the mourner whom thou leav'st behind, 
^^ Come bright in arms and hear Bosmixa own 
^^ Her love the meed of Morfolt's worth alone." 

* To Erins king my subject arms I bore, 

' And many a foe sunk breathless on the shore, 
^ And many a bard around the nightly flame 

' The notes of triumph mingled with my name. 

' My fatal fame now swelling oh the breeze, 

' Reached ev'ry shore, and wafted o*er the seas, 

* To fair Bosmika's happy home conveyed 

* The name so favor*d by the matchless maid : 

* Daughters of Erin, vain were all your charms, 
^ Your softly rolling eyes, and snowy arms ; 

^ For me ye sighM, on me ye smil'd in vain, 

^ When peace brought safety to your plains again : 

* On wings of speed I hasted to depart, 

^ And sought the secret treasure of my heart. 

^ The sun lay slumbVing in his wavy bed, 
^ The moon thro* clouds a dubious Im^tye shed ; 
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^ No mighty arms that valour gives to shine. 
*^ Are ever rais'd before a heart like thine ; 
f ^ Amidst the airy forms of ages past 
" Thy surly ghost shall mingle with the blast ; 
'^ To hollow wind§ the fatal deed deplore^ 
f^ Nor lift thy steel agains[t the lovely more." 
^ Long on the heath alternate blow$ we deal, 

* She groaned unheard amidst the clash of steel. 
< His broken spear no more repels the blovy ; 

^ Prone at my feet I saw my gallant foe ; 

* The moon burst forthr— my dying Friend I viewed, — 

* Bosmina's brqther ! welt'ring in his blood ! ' 
^^ And art thou falPn, our aged father*^ pride ?" 

f Th' expiring maid with faltering accents cried :* 
*^ Where art thou, MoRlpoLT,-*-on what distant shore 
'^ Do, mighty foes thy deadly fc^ce deplore R 
i^ Who now shall hail thee with a brother's name^ 
*^ And call thee horoeward from the fields of fame ? 
Yet shall my hero come, and raise my tomb 
Amidst yon peaceful grove, whpse hallow'd gloom 
'^ Once heard our faitliful vows l^'-^-^The steel I drew, 
^ And when the sanguine torrent burst anew 

* My mingling tears her breeding breast bedew'd ; "^ 
^ Once more her closing eyes her lover viewed, > 
^ And saw his guilty hands in blood embrued ! J 

A a 4 






«9S 



_ , I- 

* The moon's faint beams beheld the frantic deed, 
^ By her pale light my kindred host shall bleed* . 

* Once more I feel my wonted ardour burn/— 

* Once more Igo, but never to return !' 
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No. 1. 

Blest he the meek^ey^d virgin of thy love. — P. 374. 

There is an affecting delicacy in this address to ttie 
hunter^ whom the bard evidently means to address in such 
a strain of soothing gratitude as would be most likely to 
please and interest him. He does not directly compliment 
him^ but seems to know this tender mention of 

'* The meek-ey'd virgin of his love/* 
would gratify the sincere atid artless lover more than any 
expression of kindness directed to himself :— the succeed^ 
ing allusion to his manner of life is equally appropriate* 
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AGEI> BARD'S WISH; 

^-RANSLATION OF A GAELIC POKM COMPOSED 

IN THE I$|.E OF SKY. 






^^ As when a minstrel, taught hy Heaven to iing, 
^' Awakes high raptures to the vocal string, 

f POPE^S ODYSSEY, 

■ ■ h ■■ I I ■ I ■' 

1/ 

\Jn \ lay me by yon peaceful stream 

That glides away so softly rfow. 
Where boughs exclude the poon-day bca^xij, 

Ancl early violets round mq blow *. 

IL 
And thou, O sun 1 with friqndly eye 

Regard my languid limbs of age ; 
While on the new spring grass they lie. 

Their warmth restore, their pains assuage^ 

* Sec note No. i^ 
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VIIL 
The low of herds on yonder gale 

Comes pleasing to my aged ear, , 
And sweetly rural frOm the dale 

The bleating of their young I hear»^ 

IX. 
And near me let the hinds repose. 

And dappled fauns, when tir'd of play. 
Beside my brook's green margin close. 

Or where the dashing fountains play. 

X, 

Oh ! wake the chace where I may hear 

The hunter rouse th* impatient hounds ; 
Their voice is music to my ear. 

My cheek glows youthful at the sound* 

XJ. 
I feel youth's cheerful spirit rise. 

To hear the bugle' sound so shrill. 
While triumph bursts in joyful cries. 

Where sinks the dun deer on the hill. 

XII. 
Then quick I see the goats rebound. 

That morn and eve my steps pursue ; 
Yon mountain tops their cries resound. 

Which I at hopeless distance view *. 

* The verses after tliis correspond with those of th^ 
^ame number in the original. 
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XVIIL 

iShe goes upon the soutberri gale *, 

Where vent'rous prow ne'er cut the \ifavesi 
Where never rose the flutt'ring sail, 

But ocean solitary raved. 

XIX. 
Be thou, with snowy pkimage soft, 

O swan ! nbt far from my repose ; 
Eveh when I see thee soar al(rft. 

Thy partii% strain will sooth my wbes; 

XXi . 
Tell from what distant land the wind -fr 

Bears oh its wings the sound of woe— ^ 
Sure *tis his voice, who left behind 

His Love, to trace the realm of snow: 

XXL 
Stream thy bright eyes, O virgin mild }. 

For him on Lochlin's stormy coast 
Who iJerish'd *midst the tempest wild^— 

To thee— to me— t-jfor ever lost I 

XXlL 
The grabeful youth, iti manly bloomy 

Who left my grey locks thus forlorn^ 
Far off to sedc an eiriy tomb, 

t)o8t thou with social sorrow inourni ? . 

* Stt note Na. 5* f See note No. 6. 
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XXVIIL 
t-ifit mfe, O ydu, whose arms are young i 

Lay itie beneath yon broad Oak's shade i 
For now the noon-<lay sun grows strong. 

Let not .Ills rays, my eyes invade* 

Then wilt thou come^ thou vision fair. 
Oft mingled with the stars of night ; 

Scenes of my youth shall rise in airj 
And times of manhood's active mights 

Shew to my soul the lovely maid^ 
Beneath the oak, the forest's pride ; 

Her cheek let golden tresses shade. 
Her lover, smiling, grace her side. 

XXXL 

May endless joy their spirits wait, 

And meteors waft th' enamour'd pair 1 
Blest be your souls, and blest thy fate. 

Maid with the graceful locks so fair I 

XXXII. 
Leave not my soul, O dream of joy ! 

O turn again, once more i^tum ! 
They hear me not— My darling boy ! 

For thee, for her, not long I mourn I 

Bb 
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NOTES 



ON 



THE AGED BARDfS WISH. 



^>^..^ ^..i^Wi^ ^1.^ 



No. 1. P. 395, 

TsB-first'^rse irs6 ebitipfedded il^*^ thr ofi'lginitii thal'il^ 
is nbt'pofrnbto ta'c(mfiii« ttie s^ii^e ih< ad eqtiai* liuriibef df 
English lines. The second has -also simle pf«<^Iia^ e|[yithefti' 
that cannot be transfused itit(]^ !^ilgUsh ifith^ same bounds. 
Thus it becomes necessary to give the sense of these two, 
in three linglish verses. Tliis explatiation is meant for the 
direction of such readers as may have the curiosity to com- 
pare this close and oftej^'- liter^ traiislatlon with the cor- 
rei^hdk^ Vtts^s *of the^ortgittdl^poetfii 

Betwixt the twelfth and fourteenth verses • of tKe' orU 
giiialai«5'tM) higblyfigirttFTfeaiid poetical^ birt s6 much 
wrftpt'iitith^ifliSf *ofi lo<5al<superStftion!y tKa€ thfey are diffii-' 
cukit6'ift«*irSlili4ctf t#ahs!4te, aftd coiiM only excite in- 
terest in. miiids't<^' w!»clir the wiW- soleanttltf thiijr^ Wreathe' 
is in some degree familiar. 
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and the heart affected, by the picturesque and pathetic 
powers of original poetry ; and the understanding and 
judgment are exercised in tracing the operations of the un- 
utored mind, and the powers of unassisted genius. 

No. 6. 

Tell from what distant land the wind. — P, 399. 

As there is very little frost or snow in the islands, great 
numbers of swans come there from Norway in the begin- 
ning of winter : some stay to hatch, but they mostly go 
northward in summer. This furnishes the bard with the 
fine image, very strongly expressed in the original, of the 
north wind bearing towards him the moan of the depart- 
ed ; upon which he enquires of the swan from what cold 
country that well known voice came. — This affords him 
a pretence for digressing. 



\ 
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SONGS. 



The Author wrote these Songs at the request of her friend 
Mr Geor6£ Thomson^ in whose valuable Collect 
turn the Airs will be found, joined to the Verses, (dong 
with the lenutjfid Accwnpamments ^f Haydn. 

r'- ^ ^ '■ ' ■ ■'" ,»"■■! »■ Li-.iii.iii ti...^« .III . ■.■■till Mil 



I. 



ON > 



r, 



MARaUlS OP HTT'^^Ttrs 

SEPARTUHE FOI( THE CONTINENT \^TH HIS HEGIMENT 

IN 1799. 



4IR, — THE BLUE BELL *^^ SCOTLAND. 

CdT R 'Where, tiA me where^ li your Hi^and Laddie gone } 
^ Oh where^ tell me where^ is your Highland Laddie gone V 
^^ He's gone with etreaming banners^ where 1*0 jle deedi are 

^' donej 
*< Atid ray sad Iteart wUI tronble, tiS be eonrt safefy hatat. 
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^ The pipe would play a cheering march, the banner^ round 

^f him fly, 
*^ And for his king and country dear with pleasure he would 

^^die!" . \ 

*^ But I will hope to see him yiet in Scotland's bonny bounds, 
^^ But I will hope to see him yet in Scotland's bonny bounds, 
^^ His native land of liberty shall nurse his glorious wounds, 
^^ While wide through all our Highland hills his warlike name 

'^ resounds : 
^^ His native land of liberty shall nurse his glorious wounds, 
^^ While wide through all our Highland hills his warlike name 

*^ resounds^*' 



* . 



All 

But L'Orienf^ iivilk ioA i»am and ibulk 

To baud ^and «tow lit ^^ ibw*; 
To Egypt cooie^ 4faey beat itfaeir dvoni^ 

Hoist up their flag lund a:^^ man 9 , 
The Cffoeodik foi^odk Ihe mky 

And fled ^ lear am^a'*^ Aiaii 5 
The river horse fbebeld daeir force^ 

And sair did snort a&d fiaw^ 4fiaa« 

The Musselmen forsocdc <l»eir den^ 

And to tbe ttosque did draw^ laan^ 
Their Pro^icrt ^gveat 4dl»ejr -did eBtreat^ 

And said apn^r or (wa^ sian. 
But to Ue IMcf^ the 'wily cbief 

Wha 49ame ftom CorBi^^a^ fit^m^ 
Had gait 4^311001 t<Fow^ I kenna hf>W: 
' He bad nae creed at «% yr , 
^nd gin they please^ their am 1 ^ to ease. 

He'd tak* their Prophet^s law, xnan't 

The mighty Turk disiik^d tbe work^ 

Wi' rage iiis ii{H did gaaw, mm, 
^bid teird our King sae fause a thing 

He could Oft bide at a% man ; 
A renegade^ that Baade a trade 

Of spuilzi^ing Irieads and a*^ man^ 
^o set bis foot) or raise bis snout^ 

In Pbaraoli^a ancient ha% man. 
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On wings of flame high mounted Fame^ 
And loud her trump did blaw^ man^ 

Till Gallic faith, and a' their skaith. 
Was kent in Asia, man ; 

And Nelson's fame and Britain's nanie 
B,ejoie'd and fearM them a', man. 



GLOSSARY. 



A\ all. , 
Awa'f away. 
Ben, forward. 
Bieldy a house, a footing. 
Blaw, blow* 
Brawy fine'. 
Ca'f strike, drive* 
Craw, crow. 
Fa', fall. 
Pause, false* 

Feared, struck terror into. 
Feckless, destitute of spi- 
rit and courage. 
Frae, from. 
Gaed, went. 
Gart, made, forced. 
Gi'e, give. 
Gin, gif, if. 
Gowd, siller, gold, silver. 
Ha', halU 



Haud, hold, contain. 
To jaw, to talk, to brag 
Kenna, know not. 
Kent, known. 
Lcrw, flame. 
Nae, na, no. 
Reaver y robber. 
Rugging, pulling, tear- 
ing. 
Sae, >*j 

Sair, sore, greatly. 
Skaiih, loss, disaster. 
Srna\ small. 
Spuilzieing, robbing. 
Tak', take. 
Twa, two, 
Ifa, wall. 
JVi', with. 
Wha, who. 
JVbw, s^n exclamation. 



THE END, 



414 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS 



TO 



Mrs GItANT*S POEMS. 



^^^^WjK 



aes! 



as 



*«* ^^^^ tf« Asterisk U added fo the name^ it denote f a Sutscription 
i^One Gumea for a Cuf^ j«— 2W jfsterkks Two. Guineas^ ^e^. 



^ RGTLK, ESs Grace the Duke 
of 

Athole, Duchess of 
Ahtrconiy. Marchifiness of 
Aherdeen, Cowxtess of 
Ashburton, Lord, 
Advocate, Lord,, of Scoidand: 
Armadale, Locd, 
Abereronaby^ SirGeorgs 
Abercromby, Hoxu CoL John 

3 copies ■ 
Asgill, Sir Chso^ 
AsgilV Lady 
Abel, Jamcs^ Esq* London % 

. copies 
Abercromby, W. Esq. London 
Abercromby, Mr, Edinburgh 
Abercromby^ Rev* Thomas 

Edinbuighh 
Abercromby,. IXBaB, Creovge'& 

Square, Edinbui^. 
Adams, Mr John . 
Adam, Mr William^ Forfar 
Adtaason, Fsedericki, Esq. 
Affleck, Captam, Stam&rd 



A Friend, 3 copies 

Aitchison, Rev. Tbomaft, Leith* 

Aitkcn, Mr William, Glasgow, 

3; copies 
Aitkin, Mr James, Glasgow 
Alexander, Mrs K, F. Glasgow 
Alexander, Mrs Will. Glasgpw: 
Alexander, Mr, Paisley 
Alexander, Mr Claud 
Alexander, John, Esq 
Alexander, Mr Edward, Stirling^ 
Alison, Rev. Mr,. Edinburgh 
Allan, D, Esq, 
Allan, Rev. Mr, 
Allan, Mr Grant, London,. 2 

copies 
Allan, Mrs,, Cromavty 
Allan Mr James, Glasgow 
Allan, Mr J. London, 2 copies'. 
Alves, WilHam, Esq. London, 

2 copies 

Alves, Mrs, London 

Alves, Arch., Esq. London 

3 co]^es 

Alves, William, Esq. Inverness 



417 



Brooke, Ladj 

Bannerman, Sir Alex. Bart*. 
Aberdeen 

filair. Sir David Hunter, Bart., 
3 copies 

Blair, Lady Huntei, -Edinburgh, 
2 copies 

Baikie, K. of Tankemess. Esq. 

Baillie, James, Esq. London 

Baillie, Mrs, London 

Baillie, John, Esq. Inverness 

Baillie, Mrs, Hampstead, 2 
copies 

Baillie, Miss, Ditto] 

Baillie, Miss J. Ditto 

Baillie, Dr, Londoi;i 

BailJie, Mrs, Ditto 

Baillie, Mr, Ditto 

Baillie, Mr, of Mayville, Ayr- 
shire 

Baillie, Mrs, Canal-Bank, Ditto 

Baillie, Mr, Newfield, Ditto 

Baird, Rev« Df, Edinburgh . 

Baird, Miss, Stirling 

Baird, Mr Thomas, Glasgow 

Ballantine, Mr 

Balfour, Mr Elph., 6 copies 

Balfour, D., Esq. W. S. Edin. 

Balfour, William, Esq. 

Balfour, Mr, Portland Place, 
London 

Balmano, Dr, Glasgow 

Bain, J., of Lincland, Stirling- 
s)iire 

Bannatyne, John, Esq. Lon4on, 
2 copies 

Barclay, Mr Robert, Glasgow 

Barmister, Mrs, Essex 

Bartlett, Mr and Mrs, Herts, 
2 copies 

Bartlett, Captain, Herts, 

Baxter, Mr Paul, British Fire- 
office 

C 



Beacb» William Esq. 
Beard, Miss, Chester 
Beatson, Captain, 9th Regiment 
Beatson, Mr, W. S. Edinburgh 
Beaftie, Dr, Aberdeen 
Beg, Mr Allan, Edinburgh 
Bell, Hugh, Esq. Charterhouse 

Square, 3 copies 
Bell, James, Esq. Dista£f Lane, 

4 copies 
Bell and firadfute. Mess, j 2 cop. 
BeU, William. Esq. 
Bennet, Mr William, Glasgow 
Bennet, John, Esq, Edinburgh 
Bertram, Mr Montrich 
Best, Dr, London 
Bethune, Rev. J. Dornoch 
Beveridge, Mr T. Edinburgh 
Biddulph, Mrs, Myddleton 
Biggs, Mr Benj. E., Dublin 
Biggar, Mr, Roslin 
Bing, Mr John, Liecester 
Bings, Miss, London 
Birc*-. Ivfrs, London. 
Bird, Mr John, Stirling 
Bimie, Mr James, Glasgow 
Bisset, Mr John 
Bissland, Mrs, Ferguslee] 
Bissland, Miss 
Bissland Miss, Jean 
Black, Mr Charles, Paisley 
Black, Tliomas, Esq. Perth 
Black, Rev. Mr D. Edinburgh ' 
Black, David, Esq. of Bandrum 
Black, Will. Esq. of Cloghill 
Black, Mr James, Glasgow 
Black, Rev. A. Musselburgh 
Blackburn, Miss M. 
Blackwood, Miss 
Blaikie, Mr Francis, Glasgow 
Blaikie, Mr James, Ditto 1 
Blair, f. Hunter. Esq. 3 copies 
Blair, Mr Alexander, 2 oppio^ 



419 



Buctianan, Rev. Mr, Edinburgh 
Buchanan, Mr Arch. Glasgow 
Buchanan, Mr John, Ditto 
Bull, Mr, Northamptonshire 
Burgess, Mr Francis, Leicester, 

2 copies 
Bumey, Dr Charles, Greenwich 
Burnet, John, Esq. Advocate, 

Edinburgh 
Burnet Mr,o££trick, Aberdeen 
Burnet, Alex, of Kemney, Esq., 

Ditto 
Burnet, Mrs, of Kemney, Ditto 
Burnet, Miss Mary, of Ditto 
Burns, Mr James, Glasgow 
Bums, Mr Robert, Ditto 
Bums, Mr Gilbert, Farmer 
Bumthwaite, John, Esq. 
Buston, Berresford, Esq. 2 copies 
Butcher, James, Esq. 
Buxton, Messrs J. B. Leicester 
Buxton, Mr Isaac, Ditto 
Buxton, Mrs, Ditto 

Buxton, J. Esq. Northampton 
Byron, Miss 



Cassilis, Earl of 
Cassilis, Countess of 
Carrick, Countess of 
Castlereagh, Lord 
Charlemont, Earl of 
Chatham, Countess of 
Caladon, Lord 
Coleraine, Lord 
Clavering, Right Hon. Lady 

Augusta 
Campbell, Right Hon* Lord 

John 
Campbell, Right Hon. Lady 

Charlotte 
Campbell, Col. John, 1st N* B. 

MDiti:! 

C 



Cathcart, Sit AhdreW Barti; 

Ayrshire 
Colquhoun, Sir J. Bart* Edin* 
Colquhoun, Lady, 
Colquhoun, Miss 
Cunliffe, Sir Trastu, Bart. 
Cunliffe, Lady 
Cunliffe, Miss 

Cadcll, Will. Esq. Carron-Park 
Cadell, Mrs of Cockenzie 
CadcD, Miss, of Carron Park 
Cadell, Philip, Esq., Edinburgh 
Cameron, Mrs C. Cromarty 
Cameron, Duncan, Esq., W, S; 
Cameron, William, Esq. 
Cameron, Mr Alex., Dmmmphd 
Cameron, Mr R. Writer, Edin. 
Cameron, Mr John 
Campbell, Mrs General, of Bar^ 

breck 
Campbell, Mr Archibald 
Campbell, Mrs Alexander 
Campbell, A. Donaldson^ Esq.j 

2 copies 
Campbell, Colin, Esq. 3 copies 
Campbell, IVlr Colin, junior 
Campbell, John, W* S. Edin. 
Campbell, R. Esq. of Roseneath 
Campbell, Bailie, Roseneath 
Campbell, Di Esq. of Peaton 
Campbell, Mrs Neal, Edinburgh 
Campbell, A. Esq< Greenock 
Campbell, D. Esq. Edinburgh 
Campbell, Chester, Esq. 2 copied 
Campbell, James, Esq; London 
Campbell, Mr, of Blythwood 
Campbell, Mr and Mrs Duncan^ 
. Kent, 2 copies 
Campbell, Capt. Neil, H. Mi 

Rifle Corps 
Campbell, Lieut* Patrick, Royal 

Artillery (Greenock 

Campbell, Duncan, jun; Es<|; 

c il 



4i21 



CltAs John, Esq. Advocate, 

Edinburgh » 
Clerk, Jan^es, Esq. Sheriff of 

Edinburgh , 

Clerk, W. Esq. Advocate, Ditto 
Clerk, Mr Alex, in Ruthven, 

2 copies 
Clegborh, Miss, Edinburgh 
Cleghorn, IJr, College, Glasgow 
Clpghom, Mr Alex. Custov» 

House, Edinburgh 
Cliffe, H. Esq. CarHsk 
Ckmie, Mr F. 
Coats, Mr George, Glasgow 
Coats, Miss, Ditto, 4 copies 
Cobban, Mr Hugh, Inverness 
Cochran, Mr Henry John 
Cockburn, Henry, Esq. 
Cockbum, Mr John,. Kincorth, 

Forres 
Colman, Mr Samuel 
Colman, Mr John 
Collie, Mr James, Calder 
CoUow, John, Esq. Edinburgh 
Colquhoun, Mrs. of Garscaden 
Comrie, Rev. Pat. Pennycuik 
Constable, Mr Archibald, Book- 
seller, Edinburgh, 6 copies 
Cookshaw, Mr Isaac 
Cooper, R. M. D. Fochabers 
Cooper, Miss, Inverness 
Cooper, Mr Wiiter Ditto 
Corbet Mr Cunningham, Glasg. 
Corbet, Mr Peter 
X3orbet, William, Esq. Collector 
Corbet, CoL Northamptonshire 
Corrie, H., Esq.. W. S. Edin. 
Corri, Mr Natali, Ditto 
Corse, Mr, of Greenlaw, 2 

copies 
Coul, Mrs, of Ashgrove 
** Coulter, Miss, ^Glasgow 
Couper, Mr Francis, at Laggan 



Cowe, Captain, Edinburgh 
Cox, Mrs, Duke Street, Edin* 
Craigie, Mr John Edinburgh 
Craigie, Mrs 
Craigie, Mr 

Craig, Mr William (side 

Crawford Miss Georgina, Doon- 
Crawford, Mrs, Greenock 
Crawford, Geo., Esq., Parkhead 
Crawford, Mrs, George, 
Crawfurd, Mr Arch., EdinburA 
Crawford, Mr Fish, London 
Creech, Mr William, 1 2 copies 
Creelman, Mr William 
Crave, Robert Esq. ClaphHaa 
Crooks, Mr Adam 
Cross, Mr William 
Cross, Mr Hugh 
Cross, T. Esq. Bristol 
Cross, Miss, Clifton, near Bristol 
Cross, Mr T. Ditto, Ditto 
Cruickshanks, R«v. John, Glass 
Crum, Alexander, Esq. 
Crum, James, Esq. 
Cumiriine, Mr John 
Cummine, Mrs, of Logie 
Cummine, Lieut, Col., 
Cummine, Mrs, Q. Street, E^n. 
Cummine, Miss M., Ditto, 
Cummine, Miss, /Aberdeen 
Cummine, Miss Jean, Ditto 
Cumming, Mr Charles 
Cummin g, Mr John 
Gumming, Fat. Esq. Glasgofw 
Cumming^ J. Esq. of Barraiman 
Cundell, Mr, Leith Bank 
Cunningham, Mr A. Jeweller, 

Edinburgh 
Cunnighame, Mrs, Ditto 
Cunningkam, R, Esq, Glasgow 
Cunnison, Mr, Ferriston, 2 copies 
Currie, R. Esq. Carnarvon 
Currie, Mr Thomas 



423 



DouglaSy Gilbert, Esq., Dou- 
glass Parky 2 copies 
Douglasj Mrs, Ditto, Ditto 
Douglas, Mr Archibald, Writer 

Edinburgh^ 2 copies 
Douglas, Mr Thomas, Ditto 
Dove, Mr Thomas, 3 copies^ 
Doiarding, Miss, London 
Dow, Rev. Mr Cathcart 
Downie^' John, Esq. London 
Downie, Rev. Mr, Lochalsh 
Drummond, Rev*. Doctor, ot 

Rosemeath 
Drummond, Miss 
Drummond, George Hay, Esq. 

3 copies 
Drummond, Mr J. Merchant, 

Edinburgh 
Drumgold, Dr 
Dubisson, Mr, Edinburgh 
Duff, Adam, Esq. Advocate, 

Ditto (2 copies 

Duff, H. R. Esq., of JMuirtown, 
Duff, Mrs, of Fetteresso 
Duff, Mrs P. 
Duff, W. Esq. W. S. 
Duguid, Mrs, Glasgow 
DuBcie, Mrs, of Williamsfield 
Dulkie, J. of Mountplcasant 
Dunbar, Lewis, Esq. of Burgie 
Dunbar, Mrs, of Ditto • 
Dunbar, Robert, Esq. London 
Dunbar, Miss, Pointfield 
Dunbar, Rev. Mr, Dyke 
Dunbar, Mr James, Forres 
Dunbar, Mrs, of Boath 
Dunbar, Miss, of Ditto 
Dunbar, Capt. R. Navy, Bgath 
Dunbar, Miss Anne, Nairn, 

12 copies 
Dunbar, James, Esq. London, 

10 copies 
puncan, John, of Rosemount 



Duncan, Mrs, 5. copies 
Duncan, Mrs, of Parkhill, 2 
J Duncan, Mrs, Elgin 
Duncan, Andrew, Esq. 
Dundas, Philip, Esq. London 
Dundas, Mrs* C. Edinburgh 
Dundas, Mr, Edinburgh 
Dundas, R. Bruce, Esq. of Blair 
Dundas, John, Esq. W. S., 

Edinburgh 
Dunlop, Alex.. Esq., Greenock 
Dunlop, Mr Alexander 
Dunlop, Mrs, of Dunlop, 12 

copies 
Dunlop, fohn, Esq. 
Dunlop, R. N. Esq. London 
Durham, James, Esq. of Largo 
Dusre, Mr 
Dusre, Mrs 

E 

Errol, Earl of 

Errol, Countess of 

Eglintoune, Earl of 

Eglintoune, Countess of, 2 copies 

Elcho, Right 'Hon. Lord 

Elphinston, the Hon. Mrs 

Elphinston, the Hon. Miss 

Elphinston, the Hon. Miss Cle- 
mentina 

Elphinston, the Hon. Migs Mac* 
kenzie 

Erskine, the Hon. Henry 

Earle, Mr Thomas, Liverpool 

Earle, Mr William, Ditto 

Eastin, Robert, Esq. 

Eddie, Mr Thomas 

Edgar, Mr John, Accountant, 
Excise, Edinburgh 

Edye, Mrs, Bristol 

Elliot, John, Esq. Westminster, 

Elliot, Mrs, London 

Ellis, Rev. Ferdin., Calsamond 



¥ - 



■■A'? 






425 



Fbrdjce, John, £8q. London, 2 

copies 
Fordyce, Mr, Whitehfdl 
Forsyth, Mr James, Writer, 

Edinburgh 
Forsyth, Rev. Morris, Huntly 
Forsyth, Mr WiU. Philexdale 
Forsyth, Mr Isaac, Stationer, 

£lgin, 2 copies 
Forsyth, John, Esq. Agent for 
the Bank of Scotland^ Elgin, 
Forsyth, Mr, Huntly 
Fortescue, Faithful, Esq. 2 

copies 
Fortune, Mr, Edinburgh 
Fotheringham, J. Esq. Glas- 
gow 
Foulston, John, Esq. London 

3 copies 
Fraser, Miss of Castle-Fraser 
Fpx, Mr Joseph, London 
Fraser, Will. Esq. Culbeckie 
Fraser, Hugh, Esq. Eskadale 
Fraser, Mr Will. Inchbarry 
Fraser, Col. J. of Belladrum 
Fraser, Mrs, of CuUbockie 
Fraser, Duncan, Esq. Jamaica 
Fraser, Simon, Esq. late of 

Quebec 
Fraser, Mrs Hutcheson 
Fraser, Miss Jamesina Grant 
Fraser, Hugh, Esq. Stonefield, 

2 copies 
Fraser, Hugh, Esq. Struy 
Fraser, John, Esq. Inverness 
Fraser, E. S. Rely, 2 copies 
Fraser, Alex. Esq. of Torbreck 
Fraser, Miss Catherine, Lead- 
lane 
Fraser, John, Esq. Merchant, 

Inverness 
Fraser, James, Esq. of Gortlig, 
Edinburgh 



Fraser, James, Esq. yoUnger of 

GortUg 
Fraser, Simon, Esq. of Faraline, 

Sheriff of Inverness 
Fraser, Miss, of Faraline, 
Fraser, Simon, Esq. Errochi^ 
Fraser, Mr, jun. of Torbreck 
Fraser, Mrs London 
Fraser, Alex, of Fraserfield, Esg* 
Fraser, Capt. Brightmony, Nairn 
Fraser, Mr W. Brucklach, Do* 
Fraser, Mr, Postmaster Elgin 
Fraser, Capt. N^ B., Militia 

Elgin 
Freeland, Mr John, Glasgow 
Freeland, Mr Robert 
Freeland^ Mr James 
FuUarton, Will. Esq. Advocate 
Fullarton, Mrs Carnegie, Kin- 

naber 
Fullarton, Miss 
Fulton, Mr Robert 
* Furzer, Mrs, Plympton, Devon 



Gordon, His Grace the Duke of 
Gordon, Lady Georgina 
Glasgow, Earl of 
Glasgow, Countess of 
Granard, the Countess of 
Gower, Lady Charlotte 
Gordon, Honourable, Mr 
Gamon, Sir Richard 
Gamon, Lady Amelia 
Grant, Sir J. of Grant, Bart^ 
Grant, Lady, 2 copies 
Grant, Sir Alexnder, of Dalvey^ 

Bart. 
Gamble, Major, Harts, 2 copies 
Garden, Mi F. . 
Gardner, Mr A. 
Gardner, Mr Archibald 
Gardner, Miss Elizabeth, Edin. 



Dd 



AVI 



Gordon, Capt, Will. Clerkhill 
Gordon^ Rev. Mr, Drainy, 

Elgin 
Gordon, J. of Avachic, Esq. 

W. S. Edinburgh 
Gordon, Maxwell, Esq. W. S. 

Edinburgh 
Gordon, Alexander, Esq. Ditto 
Gordon, Robert, Ejq. llondon 
Gordon, Miss 
Gordon, James, Esq. of Qreen* 

law 
Gordon, Frederick, Esq* 
Gordon, Miss, I^echiston 
Gordon, Mr Lewis, D. S. to 

the Highland Society 
Gordon, James, Esq. W« S. 
Gordon^ Mrs, Abercromby, 

Banff 
Gordon, Geo* Esq. John^s Street 

Adelphi 
Gordon, the Rev. Mr, Alvey 
Gosset, Mrs, Kensington 
Grant, Miss, of Castle Grant 
Grant, Miss Penelope 
Grant, Col. Francis, William 
Grant, Dr, Inverness 
Grant, James, Esq. Ditto 
Grant, Miss Margaret, Kin- 

churdy 
Grant, Mr William, Inverness 
Grant, John, Esq. Ditto 
Grant, Mr Alex., Factor, Glen- 

moriston 
Grant, Miss, of Corrimony 
Grant, Duncan, Esq. of Dul- 

cbange, 2 copies 
Grant, James, Esq. Red-Castle, 

(5 ditto 
Grant, Major, Balmore, 2 ditto 
Grant, Major Urquhart 
Grant, Capt. of TuUygorum 
Grant, Major, Auchterbl^ir 



Grant, the Rev. *Mr 
Grant, Colonel, of Moy 
Grant, Mrs, of Ditto 
Grant, William, Esq. 
Grant, Mrs Duncan 
Grant, Mrs, Cromdale * 

Grant, Mr James 
Grant, Mrs, Edinburgh 
Grant, Peter, Esq. of Jamaica 
Grant, James, Esq. of Kertos 
Grant, Charles, Esq. of Jamaica 
Grant, James, Capt. 60th Reg);* 

Achindown 
Grant, Mrs, of Rothimurcus 

Grant, Alex. I^ieut, of Invalids, 
Elgin, 2 copies 

Grant, Mr Alex. Ditto 

Grant, J. Esq. W. S. Edinburgh 

* Grant, A. Esq. jun. Glasgow 

Grant, Allan, Esq. of Clapham, 

Grant, Peter, Esq. Glasgow 

Grant, Alex. sen. Esq. 

Grant, Charles, Esq. 

Grant, Alex. Esq. W. S. Edin- 
burgh, 2 copies . 

Grant, Mr, London * 

Grant, Will. E^q. of Rockville, 
5 copies 

Grant, Mr, James, Jameses Court 
Edinburgh 

Grant, the Rev. Geo. Mortlock 

Grant, Capt. Rippachy 

Grant, Miss, Ditto 

Grant, Major, Auchterblatr, 2 

2 copies 

Graham, Thomas, of JB^lgowan, 
Es^. M. P. 6 copies 
Graham, Dr, 
Graham^' James, Esq. of iCinrosSi^ 

3 copies 

* Graham, Rob. Esq. Glasgow 
Graham, Mr Alexander 
Graham, James, junior, Esq. 



Dd2 



429 



Hankas, Mr London 
Harding, Mr William 
Hart, Patrick, Esq. London 
Harvey* Mr, Robert, Ditto 
Harvey, John, Esq. Gildford 

Street, Ditto 
Hay, Alexander, Esq. Naime 
Hay, Mrs, Ditto 
Hay, John, Esq. Banker, Edin. 
Hay, Mrs Colonel, Ditto 
Heathcote, Mr, London 
Hedderick, James, Esq. Thurso 
Hedderwick, Mr, Writer, Edin. 
* Henderson, Archibald, Esq. 
Henderson, John, Esq. 
Henderson, Mrs 
Henderson, Mr A. Edinburgh 
Henderson, Mr Gay field Place 
Henderson, Mr William, writer, 

Thurso 
Henderson, Mr Geo. Merchant, 

Greenock 
Hepburn, Lieut. Col Edinburgh 
Herriety Andrew, Esq. 
Heming, Dr J. London 
Heron, Miss, St Andrew's 

Square, Edinburgh 
Heyoen, J. Esq. London 
Hickman, Miss, London 
Higgins, Mrs, Harts 
Higginson, Joseph, Esq. 
Higginson, Mrs 
Hill, Mr Peter, Edinburgh, I2 

copies 
Hill, Mr Robert, W. S. Edin. 
Hill, Mr Ninian, W. S. Ditto 
Hill, Mrs, Newman Street, 
Hodson, Mrs, Liverpool 
liodson, Mr George, Chester, 3 

copies 
Hoggan, Mrs, Edinburgh 
HoUoway, Thomas, Esq. Wind* 

for Castle 



Holloway, Mr J. Ditto 
Home, Miss, Duke Street, Edin- 
burgh, 
Home, Mr Archibald 
Hope, Miss Graham, Pinkie- 
house 
Hope, Miss Elizabeth, Ditto 
Hope, Mr Thomas, London 
Hopkirk, Mr T. Esq Glasgow 

for Mr P. M. 

.1 for — H. Bogle 

I I for — - John Langmuir 
— .^— for — Robert Muirhead 
• ■ for — Henry Monteith 

— — — for — Lawrence Craige 
. for — William Jamieson 

for — And. M*Culloch 

I ■ for — Robert Denniston 
for — David Connel 
for — John Hamilton 
for — John Gordon, 
for — J. Buchanan, jun« 
for — Alex. Campbell 
for — William Smith • 
for — James Buchanan, 
for — Arch. Newbigging 
for — M. Taylor 
for — C. Douglas, 
for — R. Tod, junior 



i^— *■ 



Home, Robert, Dalrymple, Esq. 

* Home, Mrs Dalrymple, 'of 
Logie 

Home, Mr William, Edinburgh 

Home, Mr James, W. S. Edin- 
burgh 

Homer, Francis, Esq. Advocate 

Houshold, Mr George 

Houston, Rev. Mr Robert, Lan- 
caster 

Flouston, H. Esq. of Creech 

Howen, Mrs, Glasgow, 6 copies 

Howison, Mr James 

Hoyes, Rev. Mr, Kinloss, Forres 
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fccarslcy, Mr, Portrait Painter,. 

Edinburgh 
Kay, Mr Accountant, Ditto > 
Keir, Mrs 

Keith, William, Esq. Edinburgh 
Keilh, Mrs Anne, I^tto 2 copies 
Keith, Mrs Murray- 
Keith, Miss, Edinburgh 
Keith, Rey. William, Galspey 
Kellie, William, Esq. 
Kemble, Colon«l« London 
Kemp, Rey« Dr, Edinburgh 
Kennedy, Dr 

Kennedy, Mr (Edinburgh 

Ker, James, Esq. of Blackshieh, 
Ker, How, and Company 
Kibble, Miss 

Kidston, Rev. Will, Glasgow 
Kincaid,Mr A. Writer, Ediiu 
King, Miss, i€* Terrace, Edin- 
burgh, 6 copies 
King, Mr William 
King, Mr George, F. 
King, Mr John, Paisley 
Kingan, John, Esq. 
Kingsburg, Geo. Esq. i copies 
Ejngsmill, Mrs, Shenhapton near 

Bristol 
Kinloch^ Miss 

tSJnnear, Mrs Geo. Edinburgh 
Kippen, William, Esq. 
* Knox, James, Esq* Glasgow 



Lorn, most Noble Marquis of 
Lothian, Countess of, 3 copies 
Lindsay, Viscount 
Lennox, Lady Charlotte 
Lennox, General 
Lindsay, Lady Mary 
Lindsay, the Hon. Robert 
Lowther, Lady Elisabeth 
Lindsay, Lady Anne 



Liverpool, Counted of, Herefeid 

Street, London 
Lauderdale, Countess of 
Labalmondier, J. Esq. London 
Labalmondier, Mr, Ditto (fiirc)i 

* Lady, by the hand of Mr F. 
Laing, Mr Alexander, 2 copies 
Laing, Mr Francis, Oxford, 2 

copies 
Laird, Mr D. 
Lamb» Esq. 
Lamond, A. Esq. 
Lang, Mr J. Writer^ Glasgow 
Lang, Miss Agnes, Glasgow 
Lang, Gilbert, Esq. 
Lang, Mr A. Trustees Office, 

Edinburgh 
Latta, Mr Janes^ Surgeon, Ditix^ 
Lawrie, Miss, Edinburgh 
Lauder, Mr Robert, Glasgow 

* Lawrie, Rev. Arch. NewmiUs 

* Lawrie, Mrs, Newmills 
Laurie, John, Esq. 
Laurie, Mr David, jun; 
Lawson, Thonias, Esq. 
Lawson, Mr William, Keith 
Lawson, Arclubald, Esq.l 

■ for Dr Rich. Milne 

■ — for Mr James Watson 
— — for Mr Robert Watson 
■ ' ■■ for Mr Arch. Wallace, 
Lawson, Rob. Esq. fiallamore 
Lawson, Mr Geo. Paisley 
Lawson, Mr, Oldmills, Elgin 
Layard, B. V. Esq. Bristol 
Leach. Mr Forsyth, Windsor 
Leach, S|rs 

Leckie, R* Duncan, Esq. 
Lcith, Will. Forbes, of White- 

haugb, Esq. Aberdeen 
Lcllie, David, Esq. 
Leslie, Rev. Mr Darland 
LesUe, Miss> Loadbn, 2 copesr 
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Maberljy Mrs 

Maidment, Mrs, Craigforth 

Mair, James, Esq. \ 

Mair, Mr Thomas, Grassmarket 
Edinburgh 

Maitland, Mr, Essex 

Maitland, Mrs 

Maitland, Miss 

Malcomson, Mrs Captain 

Manderson, Mr, Apothecary, 
Edinburgh 

Manch, Mrs, Clifton, near 
Bristol 

Manners and Miller, Messrs, 25 
copies 

Mansfield, J. of Midmar, Esq. 
Mansfield, Mrs, of Ditto 
Marrehead, Robert, Esq. Oxford 
Martin, Rev. Dr, Monymusk 
Mason, Rev. Mr J. Mitchell, 

New York 
Masterton, Miss, Edinburgh 
Mathie, Benj. Esq. 
Mathie, H. Esq. Greenock 
Mathie, Mrs 

Mathieson, Mr Duncan, Edin. 
Mathieson, Rev. Mr John 
Maule, Mr Brechin 
Maxwell, Major-Gen. 2 copies 
Maxwell, Mr, nth Regiment 
Maxwell, William 
Maxwell, Mrs, Williamwood 
Maxwell, Miss, Paisley 
Maxwell, Mss Ann, Ditto 
Mayny^rd, Miss, Clifton, iieaif 

Bristol ^ 
Meek, Mr Thomas 
Meek, ReV. Dr 
Meffan, Mr William, Fdrfar 
Melville, Mr George, Writer, 

Edinbtif gh 
Menzies, Mi Arch, Merchant^ 
L«ith ~ 

E 



Menzies, Mr, Depute-Clerk df 

Sessioji 
Menzies, Mr lliomas. Minister of 

Logierait 
Mensies. Dr William*^ Broomhill, 

ilear CaStle Menzies 
Men:iies/ Robert, Esq. 
IVIenzieS, Mr Robert, Paisley 
Mercer, Major Jam^s, Aberdeen^ 

2 copies 
Mercer, Miss, Aldie, Crie£F 
Meiklejohn^ Hugh, D. D. 
Middleton, William, Esq; 
Millar. Mr William, 
Millar, Mrs 

Miller, Matthew, E^. London 
Milierj Mt J. College, Glasgow 
Miller, Rfiss Margaret, Ditto 
Miller, Mr, from Jamaica 
Miller, Mr Edinburgh 
Miller, Mrs, Ditto 
Milligan, Mr James 
Mills, Miss; Brist61 
Mills, Miss, Tauntonj D^voii 
Milne, Mrs, Cdllegej Glasgow- 
Milne, Mr William 
Milne, James, Esq. Bishopmiln^ 

Elgin 
Milne, Mrs, London, 2 copies 
MiJne, Mr James, Aberdeen 
Mil^ei, Patrick, of CrimOnmog- 

gat. Esq, 
Mitthell^ Mi j. AuchhaclearacH 

Ross>shir6, 3 copies 
Mitchell, Geo. Esq. koyal Bank,^ 

Edinburgh 
Mitchell Mi! William^ in Dal. 

chally 
Mitchell, Mrs, Int^erhess 
Mitchdl, Mr W. Laggan, 10 

copies 
MoflFatj Mr John, Accountairt^ 
Excise-Officfej Edinburgh 



i-v-.. 
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Murray, Will. Esq. Polmaise 
Murray, Mr Alexander 
Murray, Mrs Keith, Edinburgh 
Murray, G>1. A. JVL GeorgeV 

Street, Edinburgh 
Murray, Mrs, DiUo, Ditto 
Murray, Miss, Ditto, Ditto 
Murchin, Mrs, North Berwick 

Macacoa^ Mr, William, Edin. 
Macalaster, Colonel, Macdonald 

Fencibles, Dalvey 
Macalaster, Colonel of Rosshill 
Macandrew, Mr Geo. Forrick^ 

Nairn 
Macarthur, Mrs London 
Macbain, Rob. Esq. Nairnsade 
Macbamet, Mr Donald 
Macbamet, Mr James jun. 
Macbrien, Mr 

Maccallum, Mr Duncan, Glas- 
gow, 8 copies . 
Maccaskie, Lieutenant Colonel 
Maccaul, Mr John 
Maecaul, Miss 
Maccaul, Esq. St Vincent 
Maccausland, Miss, Bristol 
MaccoU, Rev. Mr Donald 
Macconnel, Mrs, London 
Maccormick, Mrs 
Macconnick, Mbs Nancy 
Macculloch, John, Esq. 
■ Macdonell» Alexander, Esq. of 

Glengary 
Macdonell, Mrs of Ditto 
' Macdonald, Major Allan, Regt. 

of the' Ules 
Macdonald, Captain Richard, 

Glenturat 
Macdonald* Capt. Dalchosnie, 

Aberfckiy 
Macdonald, Rev. Mr, of An- 

stnitlver 



Macdonald, Rev. Mr Alexander, 

late Glengary Regiment 
Macdonald, Mrs, Galvie 
Macdonald, A. Esq. 
Macdonald, Coll. Esq. W. S. 

Edinburgh 
Macdouall, Esq. of Garthland, 

M. P. 
Macdonald, Tho. Esq. London 
Macdonald, J. Esq. of Springfield 
Macdonald, Dr of Ditto 

Macdonald, Miss, Baxter-Place, 
Macdonald, Mr, Writer, Inverness 
Macdonald, Mr John, Garva 
Macdonald, Mr Arch. Druihnure 
Macdonald, Mr Donald 
Macdonald, Mr Donald, Tacks- 
man of Tulloch 
Macdonell, Mr A Moy, 2 copies 
Macdonell, Capt. ^neas, Fort- 
George 
Macdonogh, Captain F. B. St 

John^s Street, Edinburgh 
Macdowall, Will. Esq. KirkfiU 
Macewan, Mr Peter, Inverness 
Macgavine, Mr John 
Macghie, Mrs 

Macgibbon, Mr. John, Stirling 
Macgibbon, Miss, Ditto 
Macgibbon, Miss, Eliz. Ditt^ 
Macgibbon, James, Ditto 
Macgregor, Mrs Fort George 
Macgregor, Mr Robert 
Macgregor,*Mrs 

Macgregor* Mr Ronald, Granton 
Macgregor, Rev. Mr James, 

Tiittemlaiie 
Macgregor, Captain, x Ith Regt. 

. Edinburgh 
Mackinch, Mr Alexander 
Mackilraith, Mr 
Mackilraitb, Mrs 
Mackintyre, John, Esq. i copies 
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l^acknigU, CoL.-78th Regt. 

Edinburgh 
IV^adean, Captain John, 2 copies 
Maclean, Rev. James, Keith 
Maclean, Mrs Craietoun 
Maclea, Walter Ewing, of Cath-? 

kin, 10 copies 
Maclea, Miss Elizabeth Ewing, 

of ditto 
Maclellan, Mrs 
Maclaggan,. Rev. Mr Blair- 

Athol 
Macleod, Dr, College^ Glasgow 
l^acleod, Alex, of Dalvey, Esq* 
Maclauchlan, Colin, Esq. 
Maclauchlan, Hugh, Esq. 
Maclauchlan, Rev. Mr, GaHc 

Chapel 
Macmillan, Miss, ^ copies 
Macxnillan, Mr A. 
Macmunich, Mr Mt 
Macmurrick, Mr Jphn 
Macnaughtai)^ Mfy I)alwhinniQ 
Macnair, Mr Robert 
Macnab, Robert, Esq. 
Macnab, Peter, Esq. 
Macnab, Archibald, Esq, 
Macnab, John, in Galliae 
MacneiU Miss, Hayfield 
Macneil, Miss Isabella, Ditto 
Macomie, Dr, Inverness 
Macpher^n, Sir J, B^oughton 
Macpherson, Major, Barrack- 
Office, 2 copies 
Macpherson, Rev. Mr, Plus- 

cardine 
Macpherson, Lieut. James, 42d 

Regiment 
Macpherson, Alexander, Esq. 
Macpherson, J. Esq. 2 copies 
Macpherson, Duncan, Esq. 
Macpherson, Mrs, 2 copies 
Macpherson, IVCss, Paisley 



Macpherson, BaiHe, Invehiesi 
Macpherson, Miss, Balchroan 
Macpherson, Miss Isabella, D04 
Macpherspn, George» Esq. 
Macpherson, William, Esq. of 

Invereshie, ^ copies 
Macpherson, Mr J. DalchuUy, 

Badenoch, 2 copies 
Macpherson, Lieut. J. Blaragay 
Macpherson, Mr C. ia 3herrobeg 
Macpherson, Miss 
Macpherson, Mrs, Benchar, 2i 

copies 
Macpherson, Duncan, Esq. 
Macpherson, Mrs, Cluny 
Macpherspn, Lauchlan, Esq^ 

Rhalia, 3 copies 
Jilacpherson, L. for Subscribers, 

5 copies 
Macpherson, Esq. of Belville, 

2 copies 
Macqueen, Mrs. London 
Macrae, Mr Donald, Cluny, 

Kintail 
Macrae, Mr J. Dingwall, 2 copies 
Macrae, A. InVersheal, Rintail 
Mactaggart, Johp, Esq. Tdwei- 

hill, 2 copies 
Mac vey. Rev. Mr . Beith 
Macvicar, Neil, Esq. {«ord Pro 

vost of Edinburgh 
Macvicar, Mr Neil, jun. Mer- 
chant, ditto 
.Macvicar, Mr P. Writer, ditto 
Macvicar, Mr John, Kierfield 
Macwilliam, Mr, Writer Elgin 

N ^ 
Napier, Miss Marcia, Edinburgh 
Napier, Thomas, Esq. W, S, 

Edinburgh 
♦ Nairn, Mrs 
Naimi Mrs, Edinborjjh 
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Patrick, Mr William, writer, 

£dinburgh 
Paton, Miss, £dinburgh 
Paton, James, Esq, Sheriff-Clerk 

of Rosshire 
Pattison, J. juiu £sq* Kelvin* 

Cxrovc 
Paul, Mrs, Harts 
Peach, John, Esq. Leicestershire 
Pearson, Alexander, Esq. Edin. 
Pearce, Nathaniel, Esq* Bramp- 

tonshire 
Peddie, Rev. James, Edinburgh 
Peddie, Mr John, Glasgow 
Perry, Mr WilL Esq. Strand, 

London 
Perry, Mrs, Strand 
Perry, Mr, Vintner, Elgin 
Perkins, Alfred, Esq* 
Per^ton, Matthew, Esq. 
Perston, John, Esq. (CaAle 
* Peters, H. Esq. Ragmains- 
Peters, Mrs, Gorver Street 
Peterkins, Mr T. D. 
Philips, Geneial 
PhiHps, G. W. Esq. Ruxley 

Lodge, Surrey 
Pierrepont, Lieut. Col. Ryhall, 

near Stamford 
Pickmore, Capt. R. N. Ports- 
mouth 
* I^got, Mrs, London 
Pillans, W. Esq. sen. Leith 
Pillans, Mr jun. Ldth 
Pinkerton, George, Esq. 
Pitcaim, John, Esq. Edinburgh 
Playfair, Mr, Ditto 
Playfair, Mrs, Ditto 
Poggenpohl, Mrs, Ditto 
Pollock, Miss, of Maxwelton 
Pollock, Mr John, jun. 
Poison, Mrs Anne, Edinburgh, 
2 copies 



Pope, Robert, Esq. of Navidde 
Porcher, Joseas, Dupre, J^sq. 

Devonshire-Place 
Ponsonby, Miss 
Pratt, Esq. London 
Pringle, Miss, Hermits^e 
Pringle, John, Esq. Advocate, 

Edinburgh 
Pringle, J. Esq. Torwoodlee 
Pringle, Miss Sophia, Ditto 
Proctor, Mr John, Cauldcottt, 
by Elgin 

' for Mr Craig, Barm- 
nockity 
■ for Mrs Innes, St An*. 
drews 
Protheroe, Edward, Esq. Bristol, 

3 copies 
Protheroe, Henry, Esq. Bristol 
Protheroe, Mr, jun. Over, near 

Bristol 
Proven, Mrs 
♦ P. H. Esq. 

R 
Rutland, His Grace the Duke of 
Rutland, Her Grace the Duchess 

of 
Royston, Viscount 
Ruthven, Lord 
Rawdon, Lady CharlottCt St 

Jameses Place 
Ramsay, Mrs, Gogar House 
Rainie, Rev. Dr, Charterhouse 
Rainie, Mr Robert 
Rainie, James Esq. Leith 
Ramage, Edward, Capt. R* Navy 
Ramphiu, H. Esq. 63d Regizoent 
Ramsay, Alexander, Esq. Holies 

Street 
Ramsay, Mr London 
Ramsay, Mr J. Edinburgh 
Rathbone, Mr, Liverpool 
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Ronaldson, AGm, DaUdeth 
Roscoe, Will. £sq. Idverpool 
Rose, Rev. Mr Alex. Inverness 
Rose, Mrs, of Kilravock Castle, 
Kose, Miss, ditto 

2 copies 
Rose, Alexander, Esq. Jamaica 
Rose, Mrs, London 
Rose, Mr James, Teary, Fores 
Rose, Miss, of Holm, Nsdm 
Rose, Rev. Mr Dallas^ Elgin 
Rosebridge, Mrs, Wharf Tool 

Street 
Ross, Mrs, of Rossie 
Ross, Mrs Major, Cromarty 
Ross, Rev. Mr of Rotterdam 
Ross, Mr Thomas, Edinburgh 
Ross, Rev. W. Clytie Parish 
Ross, Mr, Surgeon, Domock 
Ross, Miss, Kmdean 
Ross, John, Esq. of Balgershie 
Ross, Robert, Esq. Balgerdne 
Ross, Miss, Inveresk 

RootUdge^ Miss 

Rowan, Mr J« Bella*Rou8toti 

Rowan, Mr James, Haughhead 

Rowan, Mr Geo. Holmfieldhead 

Rowan, Mr Steven, Glasgow 

Rowland, Mrs Edinburgh 

Roy, Mrs, of Ncwthom 

Rus9el,'Mr James 

Russel, Mrs, Edinburgh 

Russel, Mrs 

Rutherford, Andrew, Esq. 

Ryan, Mrs, Chureh- St. Dublm 

Rye, Mrs, Northampton 



Sutherland, Countess of 
Sinclair, Lady M. Gordon-Castle 
Stewart, Lady, of Coltness 
Sage, Rev. Mr Alex. Kildonan 
SaviUe, Rev. Mr, Edinburgh 



Scarth, Mr J. Merchant, Letth 
Scott, David, Esq. M. P. 5 

copies 
Scott, Rev. Mr Will. Dalkeith 
Scott, Walter, Esq. Edinburgh 
Scott, Miss, of Lochie, Edin. 
Scott, Mrs Thomas, Edinburgh 
Scott, Robertson, Esq. 
Scott, Hercules, Esq. « 

Scott, Mrs Alexander 
Scott, John, Esq. Ackenhead 
Scott, Rob* jun. Esq. Ackenhead 
Scott, Miss, Glasgow, 2 c<^es 
Scott, Mr John, Edinburgh, 2 

copies 
Scott, Will. Esq. of Seabank 
Scott, Mrs 
Scott, Mr William, Merchant^ 

Edinburgh 
Scrymgeour, Rev. James, ditto 
Sellar, Mr, Writer, Elgin 
Shank, Mrs, London 
Shai^ Thomas, Esq. Houston 
Sharp, ]\£ss, ditto 

Sharp, Major, ditto 

Shand, Mr A. G. Glasgow 
Shaw, Alex. Esq. of Vatemish 
Sheddan, Mrs, London 
Sheddan, Miss, ditto 
^eddan, Capt. ditto 
^eddan, B. Esq. ditto 
Sheddan, Robert, Esq. junior 
Sheddan, Thomas, Glasgow 
Sheddan, William, Esq. London, 

2 copies 
Shepherd, Miss, Edinburgh 
Sherriff, Rev. Mr WiUiam, St 

Ninians 
Sheriff, Mr Alexander, Ldth 
Sherridan, Mr William, Dublin 
'Sherridan, Mrs 
Shirley, Mrs Clifton, near Bristo 

2 copies 

f 
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Stewart, Mr John, Strathgroy 

Stewart, Miss, Garth, by Aber- 
' feldie 

Stewart, IVt John, Ruthven 

Stewart, Mr Robert, Glasgow 

Stewart, Dr, Grantown 

Stewart, Mrs, ditto 

Stewart, Robert, Esq. 

Stewart, Charles, £sq. Strachur 

Stewart, Robert, Esq. Greenock 

Stewart, Patrick Gilbert, Esq. 
Perth 

Stewart, Mr T. R. 

Stewart, Mr Robert 

Stewart, Mr, Lesmurdie 

Stewart, Mr John, Inverness 

Stewart, Mr Dun. Auchaccan 

Stewart, Mr John, Missionary 
of Glencoe 

Stewart, Dugald, Esq. Edin. 

Stewart, Mrs Dugald, Lothian- 
House 

Stirling, Andrew, Esq. of Drum* 
pelier 

Stirling, Mrs, ditto 

Stirling, W. Esq^, ditto 

Stirling, Mr Edward Alexander 

Stivert, Mr Robert, Aberhalder 

Stone, Samuel, Esq. Knighton, 
near Leicester 

Stone, Richard, Esq. London 

Storm, Mr J. at Boathf Naime 

Straith, Dr 

Strang, Mr J. 

StTiu^e, Mrs, London 

Street, F. G. Esq. London 

Strong, Mr T. London 

Strong, Mr Robert, jito. Mer- 
chant, Leith 

Strong, Mr D. 

Struthers, Alexander, Esq. 

F f 



Struthers, Mrs, Edinburgh 

Struthers, Miss 

Stuart, Dr R. Grantown 

Stuart, Dr R, Ruthven 

Stuart, Mrs 

Stuart, Peter, Esq. 

Stuart, Loehlin,' Esq. 

Stuart, Mr James 

Stuart, Mr 

Stuart, Mr William 

Stuart, D. Esq. of Balachclish 

Stuart, Mrs, ditto 

Stuart, James, Esq. Edinburgh 

Stuart, Miss M. ditto 

Sturt, C. Esq. M. P. Brownsea 

Castle, Poole 
Sutherland, Mrs, Tower^ Londoii 
Sutherland, Major Alexander, 2 

copies 
Sutherland, Lieutenant, Eiden 
Swanston, John, Esq. 
Swanston, George, Esq. 
Swanston, Mr John, 2 copied 
Sweetland, Mrs, Inverness, 
Swinton, Captain, 4th Regt 
Syme, Mr John, Glasgow 
Syme, Mrs 



Trail, Honourable Lady I^rantts 
Twite, Sir Henry, Bartw 
Twite, Lady 
Tuam, Archbishoj) of 
Tassie, Thomas, Esq. 
Tassie, Mr Walter 
Taylor, Robert, Esq. London 
Taylor, Mrs, of itirkontill 
Taylor, Mr William, Domock 
Thelluson, Esq. Foley House 
Templeton, Mr Andrew 
Te^nnent, Hugh, sen. £sq« 
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Wardlaw, Gilbert, £sq. 
Wardlaw, Jolm, £sq, 
Wardlaw, Mfs^ Edinburgh 
Wardlaw, Ralph, £sq. 
Wardlaw, G. Esq. 

• for Mr L. DinwiddSe 
— — for Mr A. Reid 

^ for Mr Rob. Stewart 



Watson, Mr, Writer, N. St 

David Street 
Wardrop, Mrs, Edinburgh 
Warrand, Mr, Alexander 
Waterhoose, Miss, Halifax, 

Yorkshire 
Watson, Peter, Esq. 
Watson, Mr Robert, P. A. L. 
Watson, Thomas. Esq. 
Watson, P. Esq. 
Watson, Mr,,Erantil, Orkney 
Watson, Mr BramptoAshire 
Watson, J[ohn, Esq sen. Leith 
Watt,. Mr Alexander, Stnrliag 
Webb, Miss, Clifton, nesur 

Bristol 
Wedderbuco, Mrs, of Birkhill 
Wedderbum, Mr^ 
Weir, George, Esq. Towcrhill 
Wellwood, Robert, Esq, Pitliver 
Well wood, Mrs, Edinburgh 
Welsh, William, Esq. 
Whitebread, Mrs 
White, James, Esq* Edimburgh 
White, Miss, Catharine, Nairn 
White, Doctor James 
White, Mr Adam, Merchaait, 

JLcith 
White, Bailie Robert, For&r 
Whiter^ Mr, Nottingham 
WJiytc, Mr Andrew 
Whyte," Andrew, Esq. 
Whyte, James, Esq. Newmains 
Whyte, Mrs, ditttr^ 

Whyte, Miss, dittil 



Vfif^AaOj Mr AlexandeTi 
Wilkie, Mr John 
Wilkie, M. Esq. Bomdngton 
Wi&ieson, Mrs, Chester 
Williams, Mr, Landscape-Pain- 

ter Edinburgh 
Williams, Thraias, Esq. M. P* 

Adelphi 
Williamson, Rev. Mr, Glasgow 
Wills, Mr James 
Wilmot, tats 
Wilson, Mr Charles, Surgeon, 

Glasgow 
Wilson, Mr Adam, Writer, 

Edinburgh 
Wilson, Mrs, 2 copies 

* Wilson, Mrs Alexander 

* Wilson, Mr Andrew 
Wilson, Mr James, Threadneedle 

Street ^. 

Wilson, Miss, Ef&ngham Pl«'»*» 

yxrn^^JAr Archibald, Hillhouse 

Wilson, Miss, Keith . 

Wilson, Mr Alexander 

WUson, Mr John 

Wilson, William, Esq. Inverness 

Wilson, Mr Alexander, ditto 

Wilson, Major, 2d N. B. Militia 

2 copies 
Wingate, Mr T. Writer, Stirling 
Wood, Mr John 
^Vood, Miss Jannet, Edinburgh 
Wood, Mr Henry, 2 copies 
Wood, Mr Thomas, 2 ditto 
Wood, Mr Henry, jun. ^ copies 
Wood, Joseph, Esq. of Jamaica 
Wood, Mr Alexander, Greenock 
Wood, Mr illiam, Greenock 
Wood, Mrs Andrew, Edinburgh 
Woodford, Captsdn 
Wright, Mr John, Glasgow 
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Johnston^ Alexander, Esq. 
Kerr, Captain, Ceylon Native 

InBmtryy 2 copies 
Leslie, Hon. George, Melvill, 

3 copies 
Lusignan, George, Esq. 2 ditto 
MacdowaJl, Major- Gen. 4 copies 
Macdonald, Lieut. 19th Regt. 
Macpherson, Captain William^ 

I2th Regiment 10 copies 
Manage, Charles, Esq. 
Manchsdl, Mrs, 2 copies 
Marshall, Mrs, 2 copies 
Montgomery, William, Esq. 
Napper, Capt. Geo. 51st Regt. 
Orr, John, Esq. 2 copies 
Fearce, Captain Charles, i9th 

Regiment 



Pleaderleith, Lieut. 19th Regt. 

Pleskith, Richard, Esq. 

Powney, Henry, Esq. 

Reeder, Anthony, Esq. 2 copies 

Reynolds, Michael, Esq.* 

Robertson, Lieut. Colonel, Ma- 
lay Regiment 

Robertson, Mrs 

Roger, Colin, Esq. Garrison* 
Surgeon^ Trincomale 

Robson, Lieut. 19th Regiment 

Scott, James Hay, Esq. 

Short, Captain, 51st Regiment 

Sutherland, James, Esq. 

Tolpey, Samuel, Esq. 2 copies 

Vilant, Capt. 19th Regiment 

Wilson, Major, 12th Regiment 

Winn, J. Esq. 10 copies 



Names Omitted^ 



Inverurie, Lord 
Inverurie Lady, 

Miller, Thomas, Esq, younger 
of Glenlee 



Moray, .Colonel, of Abercaimey 

Joliffe, Cornwall, Esq. 

Clerk, Captain at Invemachawn 



♦^n* From the prodigious number of separate Lists ^ and the very in* 
accurate manner in which some of these Lists were written^ it is 
to be feared that not a few Names have been omitted^ and thai 
many are erroneously printed* 



